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MY obliigatioiis to "iim fcbirflWii>'iit firgttirt 
and Angular, fo ihtith tJcb^a^^a^I'iieknc^- 
Htigiricnt, and^yfct.fd higfily tifeitiandfiilg alt ttet Tc^ft 
ir^cr m^ke, thittiotfeihg^u'slseen ajp^atct 'tiheafr- 
feeft to Tiie^tlnm to think tliat I liayeftot pul?lichr 
*f*tfcd' thfctn 'f6btttjtt- Tbe^ 'hbttdm df haWilg 'bee& 
irateittcdto;yoiirlvirdfhSj)'s,8icqUalntaiibB ihfl ^onVer^ 
©Wny ajjd the jSlfeaTiire ^I feiH *<^ctbwes "baa oT 
Akriiig in yotfrpflvateliotrrt aflaVetirertittvt from tht 
ftjM^, trtreialiappTiieft fu*<Sefnr^^^ rc^qUiri 

ftwh itit thb ■ titiiitfff ttJtiiDrtii of grABHrfev * Bftt yotor 
tbWihip was -ftiori jJfeas**to^add*'tb 1^6, ^y^uf g^t'i 
ipu3 caret)? jnrdVydingiPortrrfcwllo'Haa g'ivin younlf^ 
fbHciwtioiT ; "litid'before 1 Xctctfd *ik," br^ert'^xpcft 
it, to honour me with an employmeisty whith^ t%^itgh 
valued on other accounts^ M^9Mb moflfo to me, by 
the fingl? circumftanc/5 pf, its i)lacii;^g me near your 
Lordihip. But^I am iiittb^WiiWl'ihy acknovyledg- 
ments here: wh^ your^Lp^dJiifllwithdrew from pub- 
lic bufincfs, your care of me did not ceafe, till you 
had vMmXiBktriM 't^''t» f^ fucceifor, the prefent 
Lord Chancellor. So that my haviag-^-KMs^ bddttib 
ielki^ to be cdtitimied in the fame employment^ un- 
A 2 der 
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der a patron to whom I have many obligations, and 
who has particularly ihewn a pleafure in encoaraging 
the lovers of learning and arts, is an additional ob- 
ligation, for which I am originally indebted to your 
Lordfliip. 

And yet I Have {aid nothing as I onghtofyour 
Lordihip's favours, anlefs I could defcribe a thoufand 
agrcffable circumftances which attend and heighten, 
them. To give, is an ^^&, of power common to the 
gteat; bnt to double any gtft by the manner of be-. 
Sowing it, is an art known only to the mo{k elegant 
minds, and a pleafure tailed by none but perfons of 
the mod refined humanity. 

As for the tragedy I now humbly dedicate to your 
Lordfhip, part of it was written in the neighl)our- 
hoodof your Lordfhip*8 pleafantfeat in thtf country; 
whe^-e it had.the f ood fortune to grow up tender your 
early approbatioxiand encouragement ; and I perUiade 
myfclf It will ;iow be received by your Lordfhip with 
that Iridulgence, theexercife oi is natural to you, and 
is not theleaftofdiofediftinguiihing virtues by whicli 
you havegainedan unfought popularity, and withxM^ 
eithetlfludy ordcjigu,have made yguj;felf one of the 
^oflJ)elovcd^per|fojojjOf tjie.aje in which, you live, 
Hyre, my ti^rd^ J[.^ftYcaifrgcfubjeft before roe, ,if I 
were capable of jpuriuin git, and if I were not acquaint^' 
£i witbyout'Lof^fcp's particular delicacy, by which 
you are not' more careful to defervc the greateft prai- 
f(?s, than you are nice in receiving even the leaft. I 
ihall therefore only pxefume to add, that I aiii, with 
the greateft zeal. 

My Lordy 

Your Lbr4ihip*s moft obliged, 

Moft dutiful, and 

Devoted humble Servant, 
2%^. 6, i7i9-:8o. 

JOHN HUGHES. 

.-. i. - * 
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INTRODUCTION. 

./. .: .^ ^ .1 c ;. •. 

THE time of the following a£iion is about twa 
years after Mahomct'sdeath, under the next fuc- 
ceeding citii]^; AbffiMicth Tbe ^raceAt:3li^8 Wr^ 
fupremeboth hirpmttalandtemporillai«rs;«nd Abu- 
beker^followtng the ltep»ofMgto«ie^,ibahiadb aobftl 
fiderable progrefii in p it iyi^ tiitghn ntWefvperftirioni 
by the fword. He hadfent AtaUitterbttiftTm^r into Syri)^ 
nnder the co^mnliiid t)f Qried^ n boH atd blodd^ Ara^- 
bian, who had conq^btered i^VBiKl tovms* > The fpirit 
of enthufiafm, neWly poured fb»h miRHlgtbeni, a^ell 
in its utmoil vigour; ohl thib pei-fsdficm, rlhitthe^ 
who turned theihbftcks iii fight Wett abcuHbd df <i9id^ 
and that th^y \^ho fdl ih battlis |hi1M ikmedimty in* 
to Paradife, made them aiioteMMn2:h fbk t!l thefor^i 
ces, which theOrecidn enipHt)i*flei-fit:tftts cdHtdfbnd 
againft them. It wst^'k very iwpbrtftnt tlhre, Mt thd 
-eyes of the Whole WoM v^d^ <hcW with tdtOr oil 
thcfe fuccefsful fav^lgcs, \Vh\) e«i«iihUHc4 till tftrtt bar- 
barities iihdeir the tiatn^ 6i f efH|ion ; Jiti!! fboh itftterv 
by extending their ccrn^u^ o^r th* tiretiihi eih- 
pire, and thro* Perfia and Egj^pt, laid the fouhdatidii 
of that raight)^ efn|)ire of theSStacens, tviiichlaftefl 
forfeveral centuries; toi^ltiehthe Turks df bttcr 
years fucceeded. 

The Saracens ^ert tic^ iVfdbWtf tefixre ftitirafcusi 
the capital city of S^yria, when thfe ailibft ei this tra- 
gedy beg:ins, Tkh r^as alWut the year of our Lord 
^34. All who have Wtitten of thofe tihies repreient the 
ftate of chriftianity in great confuffoby f fcry tnuth cor- 
rupted, and divided with contfovtrfies and dil^utes^ 
which, together whh an tmlVerfd depravhy xrf tilatl. 
ners, and the debay df good policy itia^^^Wdetat'dilcU 
pline in the empire, gave a trtl^ty advantage tolkk'i 
hometand hisfollbwelrSj aiidj>repared the Way fohhHi 
amazing fuccefs* 

A3 .PRO- 
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^ FT has the mu/e here try* d her magic arts^ 

To raife your fancies^ and engage your hearts* 
When o*er this little/pot JBe flfokes her 'uoand^ 
To^vnSy cities J natiom^ rife at her command • 
Jind armies march obedient. to her callf 
Neniifjiates arefornCd^ and ancient empires falL 
To varyypur infiru^ion and deiightt 
"Paji ages roll renfjo* d heforeyour fight m 
His aivfulform the Greek and Roman ivears^ 
WalCdfromhisJlumherof two thoujand years: 
Andman^s^vohoUrace^refior^dtojoy andpain^ 
AB all their little greatnefi o^er again* 
' No common tvoes to-night ivejet to view ; 
Jmportant in the time^thefiory new* 
Ostr opening fcettes Jhall toyour fight difi:lofe 
How jpiritaal dragooning firfi arofe ; 
Claims drawn from Heaven iy a harharian Lordy 
An)i faith firfi propagated hy thefword* 
In rocfy Arahyihispofi hegan^ 
Andfwiftly o*er the neighbouring country ran : 
ByjaBion %vedken*d^ /ind^ifunicn hroke^ 
Regenerate pronjinces admit theyoke^ 
Iforfiopfl'd their frqgrefs^ iillrtfifllefs grown* 
Tl^ entbufiafti made all Afid^j world toeir own* 

JBri tains y he warned ; let e* enyour pleafures hert 
Qmv^fome moral to th* atte>itive ear* 
Beware leji hle^ngs hngpofieft difpUafe ; 
If or growfupine with liberty andeafe* 
Tqur country^ s glory he your confiant aim^ 
Herfafety all ts yours ; think jours her fame* 
tifute at home^^forego ^ntejlinejars ; 
fhenjcorn the rumours of religious wars ; 
Speak lotidin thunder fromy our guar dedfbores ^ 
And tell the Continent^ thefea isyours* 

Speak 
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Speal on^'-'^andfay^ hy war^ you^li peace maintain^ 
t ill brightefi year s^ referv*dfor (reorge^s reign^ 
Advance^ andjbine in their appointed round : 
Arti thcnjballjlourilb^ plenteousjoys abound^ 
Andy cleared by binty each loyal mufejballfing^ 
Tbi happitft ijland^ and the great^ King. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONuE. 

CHRISTIANS. 

Eumcncs, governor of Damafcus - - - Mr. Hurft. 

Hcrbis, his friend^ one oftlje chiefs of the 

city - '" Mr. Wright. 

Phocyas, a nohle and^ valiant Syrian^ 

privately in love iK^ith Eudocia - - - Mr. Barry. 

PixXAvaovi^ an officer of the guards - - - Mr.J.Aickin. 
Sergius, an exprefs from the emperor J/d?- 

racliMs ------------- Mr. Ackmaiu 

l£,yxdioc\2iy daughter to Eumenes - - - - Mrs. Barry ♦ 
Oflioersi foldiers, citlzeas and attendants* 

.SARACENS. 

Q^it^^generalof the Saracen army - - Mr. Aickin. 
Abudah, the next in command under 

Caled Mr, Parker. 

Daran, a iviid Arabian^ P^^fiffi^g ^^- 

hometanifmfor the fake of the f poll - Mr. Branlby. 

Officers, foldiers, and attendants. 

SCENE, the city of Damafcus, in Syria, and theSa- 
racen camp before it. And inthelaft a6t, a val- 
ley adjacent. 
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THE 

SIEGE of DAMASCUS. 



A C T I. 
SCENE, the City. 
Enter Eumcnes, folhwid h a cro^d afpeopU. ^ 

' * * ' EUMENES* . 

I^LL hear po more. Begone ! 
Or fiop yourclamorous moutfis, that dill are open 
To bawl fedition, and confume our corn* . ^ 

If you will follow mc,fend'home your women. 
And follow to the walU ; there earn your Cafety, 
As brave men (hojuM^Bity your wivea and children ! 
Yesj I'do pity thcta, Heav'n kQOW^ 1 do, 
E*cti more than ypu ; nor will I yield 'em tip, 
Tho* at your own requeft, a prey to ruffians— . 
Herbij, what news? 

EnterYitThn. 

Herb. News !-^We*re betray 'cr;derertcd • 
The works arc but half rnann'd ; the Saracens 
Perceive ir, and pout on fuch crouds, they blunt 
Our weapons, and h^ve drained our ftores of death. 
What will you next ? . r 

Eum. I've fent a fre(h recruit ; . 
The valiant Phocyas leads *em on— whofe deeds. 
In early youth allcrt his noble race ; 
A more than commgn ardor feems to warm 
His bread, as if he lovM and courted danger. . 

Herb, I fear 'twill be too late. 

Eum% 



Digitized 



by Google 



lo The SIEGE V* DAMASCUS. 

Eum, [AfideJ] I fear it, too : 
And tho* I brav'd it to the trembling croud, 
IVe caught th*infc6lion, and I dread th' event. 
Wou'd I had treated— but 'tis now too late. — 
Come, Herbis. ^Exeunt, 

[A noife is heard *voitboutf of Officers giving orders* 

til ^. BBbl^ t&iei^ ! '^met^ he%x! all 4b chB'efflfr& 
gate*!' 

ad Offi, IjooV, where they cling aloft, like cluftcrM 
Here^ archer o, ply -yo»g-bow»^ - ^b««»i 

ift Q^. Down with the ladders. 
What, will you let them mount ? 

2d Qffi* Aloft there! givet^e fljgnaI|yoU that wait 
In St. Mark's tower. 

iftQ^. Is the tdwn hfl«cp ? 
RingiMittii'iilacuiiibeil ! . .\ ^ - 

\Bell ringSt and the ctti%ens rwt to andfio in ecnfu* 
Jion* Agreatjhfut. JEinter Herbis. 

JUgri* Soothe tide xurn'^ ; Fhocyas has Hriv^n k 
back. 
The gate oiure more is ours. ' ' * ' . 

*Enier Eut^Cs, Pfecxfy^^, fti-ftrirtdh,Wr. 

Eum^ Brave iPjhocyas^ ^kanlu ! .mine and thejieb* 
, pkTs.tljaijks J {-Feo^k^outf and ciy^ JthQ-- 

Yet, that we may not lofe t^is breathing {pace. 
Hang out the flag of trace. You, Artamon, 
Hafle with-a tnuapctto th* Arabian ehiefs, * - 
And let them know, .that, hpflages exchang'd^ 
I'd meet themfiow upon, the qallern plain. 

\ y , . . ., [-S^riV Artamon* 

jPii?. What means, lEumenes ? . .. < 

Eum, Phocyas, I wou -d tJfy ^ ' 
By friendly treaty^ if on terms ofpeace 
They^l yet withdraw their poweijs. 

Pho» Odj terms of peace ! , " 
What pea^e can jfou e»pe<a jftawv tends of robbers i 

-■ • ' What 
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Whatterm» from flaTes^ but ifev'iy ?— You know 
Thefo wretches fight oot at the call of honour ; 
Forin|ur*d rights, or birth, or jealous greathefs. 
That fcts the princes of the worW in ^rms. 
Bafe-bom,-and llarvM amidft their (bony deferts. 
Long have they view'd/from far, with wifbing eyes. 
Our fruitful vales, oxrr fig rtreosj olives, vines, 
Our cedars^ palms-, and all" the verdant wealth 
That crowns fair Lebanon's afpiring brows. 
Here have the locufts jpitchM, nor will they leave 
Thefe taftedf^reeitt, tfiefoWbbmiiig fields t>f plenty. 
For barren fapd.s, and native poverty, 
'Till driven away by force. 

Ettm. Whatcaaweda?' 
Our people in 4cfpair, our foldiers hai:rar8*d . . 
'Vf^ith daily toil, and conftatit nightly watch ; 
Our hope of (uccours from the empe;;or 
Uncertain ; Eutyches not yet return 'd. 
That went to aik.them ; one brave army beaten ? 
Th' Arabians numerous, cruel, flpflj'd with conqu^Jl. 

Her^. Befides, you knovr what frenzy fires their 
minas; 
Of their new faith, ahd drives them on to daneer* 

Eup^, True ;-r-they pfetendTthe gates of Pataiife -. 
Stand' ever open to receive the fouls 
Of all that die in fighting fbr their caufe. 

Fifc': Thea wou*d I fend their .fouls to Paradifc,, - t 
And give their bodies to our Syrian eagles. ' ^ 
Our ebb of fortune is not yef lb law , . 

Taleare us defperawj. Aids may foon arriv^;* 
Mean thne, iff fprte^of their late bold attack,, 
The city ftiU is oursj their force repellM,i 
And therefore weaker ; proud of this fuccefs. 
Our foldiers too have gained redoubled courage, 
Andlon^ to meet them.on the openphin* 
What hmders, then, but we repay this outrage, 
And lally on their canip ? 

Eum. No-*-letus fifft 
Believe th*occafion fair^, by this advantagg,. 
To putchafe tjbcrr retreat on cafy tprms : 
.. ■ ^ That 
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That falling, we the better fiand acquitted 

To our own citizens. Howe'er, brave Phocyas, 

Chcrilh this ardor in the foldiery. 

And in our abfence form what force thou canft. 

Then, if thefe hungry blood-hounds of the war 

Shou'd Hill be deaf to peace, at our return 

Our widen'd gates ihall pour a fudden flood > 

Of vengeance on them, and chafiife their fcom, 

[Exenntv 

SCENE changes to a plain htfare the city. 
ApreJ^eH rf tents at a dtfiance. 

^. Caled, Abudah, Daran. 

Dar. To treat, my chiefs ? — ^What ! are wc mer- 
* chants j then, 
That only come to traffic with thefe Syrians, 
And poorly x:Jieape.n CQiKlue^ qq conditions ? 
No J we were fent to fight the caliph*s battles, 
Till ev'ry-iron neck bend to obedience. 
Another ftorm makes this proud city ours ; 
What need to treat ?— I am for war and plunder. 

CaL Why, fo am I— and, buttofave the lives 
Of muiTulmans, not chriftians, I wou'd not treat. 
I hate thefe chriflian dogs ; and 'tis our taik. 
As thou obferv*fl, to fight ; our law enjoins it : 
Heav'n too, is promis'd only to the valiant. ' " 

Oft' has our prophet faid, the happy plains 
Above, lie ftretch'd beneath the blaze of fwords. 

-^»*'Yet, Daran's loth to truft that Heav'n for 

This earthy it feems, has gifts that pleafe him more. \ 

CaL Check not his zeal, Abudah. 

Abu. No ; I praife it. 
Yet, I cou'd wilh that zeal had better motives. 
Has victory no fruits but blood and plunder ? 
That we were fent to fight, 'tis true ; but wherefore ? 
For conqueft, not deftru<5tion. That obuin'd. 
The more we fpare, the caliph has more fubje^ls. 
And Heav'n is "better ferv'd. — But fee, they come. 

Enter 
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Enter Eumeoes, Herbis, Artamon. 
d/.Wcll, cho^andv we are Vnet-^and war 9 ^hil^, 
,At your requel^, h^sftiflM it$ angrjr voice, 
* To hiear what you'll propofe, . ' . 

£<Mw; We come to know, , « . 

After fo many troops you've loll in vain, 
If you'll dra\^ ofFin peace, and fave the reft. 
Herh, Or rather to know firft— for yet we kiiow 
not— i ; 

Why on your hcad^, you call our pointed arrows^ . 
In our own juft defence ? What means this viiit? , . 
And why we ieb foniany thoufand tent^ ' | '* 

^ife in the arr, and whiten all our fields I 

Cah Is that a queftion now ?— you had burfam- 
mons, 
When fir ft we march'd agairiftyoii, to furrender; 
i Two moons have wafted fincei and now the third 
Is inits wane. Tis true, drawn off! a while. 
At Aiznadih we met and fought the powets ' 




I cbhqtcft, 
rcaufei ' '' ' 
Our fwords the' fame. ' • " , 

Utrh, Buif'why^hqfe fife'otifc wcVe drawn, * " - - 
And what's the caufc,itiform us, 

£it/». Speak your wrofigs, ' 

I£ wrongs you hare received, and'bjr'what meani 
They nray be noW repair^i. " ' 

Abn, Then,, chriftians, hear ! 
And Heav'n ipfpire you tb embrace its trujh ?' ^ 
■ Not wrongs t'avenge, but to eftablifh right 
Our fwords weVe dra\Vn :"F6f fuch 1^ Hea'^Vi cbm- 
Immutable. By us great Mahomet, [mand 

And his fucceiibr, holy Abubeker,' ^ " ' '; 
Invite you to the faith. ' -' ' '.- • i 

Art. [4fi^e.] So— then, Jrfcehis '! / * ^ 
There's no harm meant ; we're only ^ be beateb , 
Into a newreligioin---Ifwt*s alH, " • • ' 

t find I am already haffi convert. ' [this, 

Eum, Now, in the namebf HeavcfA,'^KiVfikh is 
TJiat ftalks gigantifj forth' thus arni'd with terrors, 

Vol. I. B n Ai 
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A»;if it meant.to juiu, not .to fave ? > 
^ Tbiait leads embauled legions tp t^e iieU* 
And marVs its {iragrefs out with blood and (laughter ? 

Heri. Bold, frontlefs men ! that impudently dare 
To blend religion -with the word of crimes ! 
And facrilegioufly ufun> that name, 
To cover fraudsand juuify oppreffion ! 

£um» Where are your prielts'? What do£brs of 
, , ' your law • 
Havctypii je*er fent, t^inftruft us in its precep{:s ? 
To iblveVur cbubts, and -iatisfjr our rcafcn, 
And kindly tead us thro' the wilds of error ; 

. Tfl' the^e new tracks of truth ?— Thiswou'dbefriena- 
And weir might claim our thanks. [^^Pf 

Cah Jriendiliip like this 
With fcorn bad beeii received; your numerous vices. 
Your clajOiing (e^, your mutual rage and ilrife. 
Have driv'nrilijgion, and'herangelrguards, •., • 
Like out-caft$, ^om among you. In her ilea^, '. ' 
^-UfurjpingfvperffitiQn bears, the fw^y,^ » .[. 
And reigns ^n rtiimic Aate, 'midft idorfliews, ! 
And pageantry of pow'r. Who doe§ not mark 
Your livc;s ? Kebellious to your ow;ii gre^ prophet 
Who mildly taught you — therefbre,Sfahomet 
Has brought the fwofd to, gover^ you by force,. 
Nor will a^ccptobedienctfWi. precarious. ^ " >; 

£k/w.'0 folemn truths! tho* ;from an imp*<>tt» 
tongue ! ! . ' i^jde. 

That wq'xe. unworthy of our holy faith, • 
To Heav*jQ, with grief andtconfcious iharae, we owa. 
. But what are you, that thus arraign our vices< 
And'confecrate your own ? Vile hypocrites ! * 
Are you not fobs of rapine, foes to peace, 
Bafe robbers, murderers — ^ 

Cal, Chriftian, no—' ,. 

p£»». Then fay. 
Why have you ravaged all pur. peaceful borders? 
Pli^inder'd our towns ? and by what claim e'en now 
You tre^d this. -ground ? 

Herh . What claim, but tha^ of hunger ? ' 

4 . The 
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TheclaiTO ofraycnous V9l^s,»th«t Ic^ve ^bci54w» 
To, prowl at midnight rouii4rome Heei^ip^ villag^ 
Or watch th^, {hepher4'^ foWed flt?^If for pt^x ^ 

Ci/. Blafphemdrsy know, your fields and t-owos ace 
ours ; 
Our prophet hasbeftowM 'emop thie faithful. 
And Heaven itfelf has WifyM the mnt. 

Eum, Oh ! now Indeed you boaft a noble title ! 
Whatc6v'd your prophet grant ? A hireling flave ! 
Not e'en the mules and camels whtck he drove 
^ Were his to give ; and yet the boI4 Jipppftpi:. 
.Has canWd out the kingdpms.of ^he earthy 
In frantic fits of vifionary power, 
Ta.foQ^h his pride, aad bribe his feilow-madmeo I - 

Cal. Was it for i^his you Cent to aft a ^^rley, 
T^affront our faiths and to tradu^ce our ^rop^ct ? 
Well migjht Ve anfwer you with quicV r^xeng^ ... 
For fuch indignities. — ^Yet hear, oace morci, ' ! 
Hear this our lafl demand ; and this accep^et). 
We yet wi|hdraw-o\ir -war. Be| chnftiJuj^iUyik ^ 
But fwear to live with us in, firm alliaiji.90, , 
To yield Vis* aids, and pay us aiijjiual triput<;« 

£um. No ; — Should we grant ybu-ai4> f^ ^i\^ b« 
rebels.; 
And'tribttte is the Havifl^ bad{;e QJTcojag^eft^ ^ 

Yet fince, dh jiift and honourable teifms* , 
We alk but for our own — Ten filkew vefts, 
Weighty with pearl and gems, we'll fend your calipk; 
Two, Caled, (ball bethine ; two thine, Abudah« ' 
To each inferior captain we decree 
A turbant fpun from our Damafcus' flax^ • 
White as ^h© fj^ows of Heay*n i to evejry foldle^ . 
Afcimitar. This, an^ of foji^l gojd 
Tea itt^ots, he the price to buy your abfente. 

CaL This, and much more, e*en all your (hining 
wealth, ^ . 
Will foon be ours ; look round your Syrian frontiert f 
. ^e?^ in hpMfmanjC.^CTPS fti^r h^iftt^ fi^9, . - -^ 
" Are waving In the wind ; Sapjina^and Hawraxi, 
ih:oudTadioor^Am<:ah,^^4ftubtoi;n,^pf r . 
B a Have 
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riavc bowM beneath the yoke ; — ^behold our march . 
O'er half your land, like flame thro* fields of hai-veft. 
And lad-view Aiznadin, that vale of blood ! . ' 

There ftelC the fouls of forty thoufand Greeks 
That, f^reih from life, yet hover o'er their bodies. 
Then th'ink, ahd then refolve. . ' / 

. fUrh, Pr^fumptous men I ' ' • . 

Whattho' you' yet can boalt fucccfsful guilt, ; ' 
I^ conquell oniy yours ? Or dare you hope 
That you (hall ftill pour on the fwelling tide. 
Like fome proud river that has left its banksj^ « 

Nor evfer know repulfe ? 

£um. Have you forgot \ 
Not twice (eveayears arc paft fince e*en your prophet, 
Bol^ as he was, and boafling aid divine, ' 

Wa^ by the wlbc of Corefli forc'd to fly^ " 
Poorly t6'fly, to' fave his wretched life, ' t 
From Mecca to Medina? 

AhiL^ No;-^fbrgotl 
We Well remember how Medina flcrecn*d 
That holy head, preferv*d for better days, 

^ And ripening years of glory 1 - 

' ^Dar. Why,m^chicR, 
Will you wafte time, in offering terms deipis'd 
To thefeiddlaters ? — Words are but air, ' 
Blows wouM plead better. 
, Cjz/. Daran, thou fay 'ft true. 

* Chriftians,' here en'd'our truce, Behotdbnc^morc. 
ThelVcJrtl ofHeav'n isdrawn! n6r (hallbe ftieatU'd 
But in the bowels of Damafcus. * 

Eum. That, 
Or fpcedy ien^eahee, and deftru£lion due 
To the proud menacers, as Heaven fees fit 1* 

[Exeutttfcveraify^ 

SCEI^E changes. to. a Gar Jett. 

Eudocia^ All's liulhM around I—No mofc the 
(hout of foldiers 
And dalh of arms tumultuous fill the air. 
^ ^ ^ Methinks 
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Methinks this mK^nrj^l of terror loens^ 
Likp-tl^ati'wlienthe loud thunder jufl h)i8 rotPd 
O'er pur afiTrjghted heads, and in the hegVena 
A moinentarV filence but prepares 
A fecond and. a Louder clap, to follow* 

Enter Phocyat. 

no— my h^o comes. With better omen^. 
And every gloomy thefu^t is liow namor^. 

Pho^tlHte is the treaSire Pf ^f fo^^ >~?udbpia, 
BehoM me Here impatieht, Kice themifer . 
That often ilealsiiifecret to his gbld, • • . 

And county mth trembling joy, and jealous tranfport^ 
The (hininglfieips which fie ftill fears to bfe* 

Eud. Welcome, thou brave,* thou beft.dcferving lo- 
How do I dqubly ^ar^ tl^e .commofi i^tv, [vj^ ! 
Since /ti^ a det)t to thoi !i— tut tell me, Phocyas, 
Pbft thoubringpesfde ?-r-Th'oudoif^*abd I amhappy ! 
' Pho. ^^}J[it yiet, Eudbcia ; tis decre^'bj^ HeaVa 

1 moft do, more to'mcrlt thy ^fteem. 

Peace; like a fd^cd? dove, has wineM' herilight 
To diflant hildVtTeyond thefehblMCf tents j ' ' 
And thro' *em we muft thither ibrcp out w^y^ : 
If we would pdl the lovely '\frandeter back ^ 

•^o her fotftkei home. "' » 

J?»^/.Falf£ flattering hope! , . • ' 
Vaniih'dfp fbon' J— alks, my; Ait^l Aart ' 
Return, and tell irtc^ We pp uft^ll be. wretched ! • 

Pho.' Nof fo, my fiir ;' If thpu but tehtly fmil^ 
Infpiriii^^vsrteiir,;a(^ Jirc&gTtt^'ctrt^uSh; 
Thefe barbsn-ous foes to peace ^nd love^dnill fpo^i 
Jfe chas^, WVt fiends berore'thc mornttig l^t, ] 
AAd^lI be cahn again. ) 
. Eud, Is the truce eh'dcd > 
^uft war, klas ! renew its bloody, page ? 
Antf Phbcyas ever be expos'd to danger ? 

Bbo: Thkk for whofe fake ganger itIMfhits charmt^ 
Difmifsthv ieiri r thi-fM'cky*h^fcd«ei%^'* ^- 
FuU fraught with joys- \\jhenjfflj' big foul Qombie 
£lidlhbour with this fec^ of itiypaffioii. 
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To hide it from thy jealous father^s eyesi \- ^ 
Juir novV, by ^goals from the j)lain; IVe le^rnM ; , 
That tUt proUd foe" rcfufe us terms of honour ^ . 
A fally is refolvM ; . the citizens ' ■ r ,' ' ' ' ' 

And Ibldiers, ItMle'd Viito '«d'de1i'fufyV "^^ * * 

Prefs all in crowdii^aadjbqg.FlUead *cm on. 
Oh, my Euxio.ci^al.lf 7 »^W fucc^ed-r- - ^ — .,f. f> 
DidIfaY:/^--If|iujtt,:Xwillj the caufc . ,.. |^, > 
Is love,>Uib4rty,itisEu4ocW'!— <^ 

What tlieajIh4iV?j9er,fuice our m^^ j "^ 

Is pledged and tihoii (confonting to iriy blifs, ^ , ^ . 
But I may >p^Siy ?& thee of , Eui^enes, . ; , ^ 
*' Nir fear a nv^rs mote :f rev aling claim ,? • : 
^ ' £ud'. May blefiings. IliU ixv^nd thy.armsl— Me- 
][,' '. thiaks. .. . ; Ij '- . w . , / ' . 

* Vv^ cawgl^t the flamf dF thy >eroic ardor ! . . . , 
f ,And now f (^^^^fSrown'dw^}h palm and" 9)iv« ; 
' TlxefpWieis tHng th^pback jvith longs ofc triumph 
Arid toud-applaudxng fcouts ;. thy refcuM CQ^ua^r^f j 
Refounds t^y praife ; bur emperor HcraclivW 
'Decteeithee honours for a city favMi, • ,. 'J ;)* 
And pillar? rife of mofl^umental brafs, 
InfcriB'd— To, ?Ixo,clag the deliverer. \ j - , \, 
F/jo. The honours and rewards which |nou ^aft 
nam*d t , . . . « I . 

Are bribes too. littli? for my vaft ambition*^ 
My ^fouHs fuU.of thee I— Thou ^t my aU I 
Of fame, pf friumph^ and .of future fortunp. 
*Twas love <rfthee firft;fc»t jne,fprtjf.^ ar^a^.^, ... .- 
My .fervice is ^U thine, to thee devoted, ^ . ,; . • 

And thou alppc canll make e*en conqueft pleafing^ 
EuJ. O, do not wrong thy merit, nor rellram u 
To narrow bounds ; but know; I beft am picas d. 
To fhare thee,with. thy country,.. <^«»2' W ifl^o^y*^ • 
With confclovis'biuftes oft Pve heard thj' vows,,.. 
An4rftajve to hide, yet,)nore reveai'd my hfa1;^; ^ 
* But Visijt^iy virtue juftifies my chpice, ■ :•...-•:'': 
And whaXiatfirftwa^weakncfs, now is glory. / 
P^VForgive i^?,, thou ija^ pattepvof all |;o<)dnefc ! 

., if in the traufpirtot unboui^ded paffion^ 

^^ - I ftili 
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Yet fure to love th'tfe tfiiisii eVVy Virtue ; ^ - ' 
Nc* nfet^a^^I more|)erfediA*^Hark ! Trn callU ^> 
• ^ • i * • : ; • I ; : ' I f » [Trufnfet founds. 

End. Then goi^atiil"'He?t¥'W» W!tb"^Phj»«»^4ls 
•• ^lard the^.'- - ' '' 

P/6tf, Farewcl !— for thfefc^ once iftoire I diHw the 

fwfti^d;-^ ; ^ . . . 

Now to'thfe'ficrd to gaik tht gteriom f riie ;' • ' 
^Tii vfaory— tfi^ wtwdV Bildd^ia's eyes ! ^ ^Ikeuht. 

E»D of tbe Fi««T Acri f • /^ 



' ; SCENE, itxsGoverfw's Pahce^ . 

^' i ' V. • . » . ) . I . . 

\ ; ' £^ii»ehes» Herbis. « ' -^ 

; , Uerbis. 

STILL I niufl fiy^ ?iwa3 wrong, 'twas wrong, Eu* 
mfenes,; - , 
And mark th* event! * • • 

Eum, What could I lefs > Yott faw > ' 
'Twas vain t*oppofe it^ whilft his eager valour^ .' 
Impatient of reftraiht--^ ' 

Herh, His eager valour ! ^ 
His t-afhnefs, 'his hot yWith, his valour's fever I 
Muft we, whofe buiinefe is to keep our walls. 
And manage warily our little ftrengjth, . 
Muft we at onoe lavifli away our bio©d, : 
Becaufe his pul(e beats high ^ and his mad courage 
Wants -to b^? breath'd in fome aew entcrprize ?— • - '. 
You ihou*d^t have -confented. * 

Evm. You forgQt-, , , / ^ 
*Twas not my voice alone^j you^faw the people 

'^ ' ' -' . J. • ' <And 
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(And fure ftich fuditea. inftin^ iftfi^ fipifi f^v'nl)! 
Rofe all atopqQ to f^yHpiy-him^ ^\f . : < ■ ' 

On^ftmiipfpir'ii Vmfc ^^4^^%^(s>^^^^m^^y^^: 

* Her^t I. hfu) indeed forgot ; a&d aik your pardon* 
^>It^V^yopi^for^S^inie4i68ifin4lthiHigbt. :' v., 
Tliat in Damafcus you had chief .coimnaBd* 

HerK Nay, who*8 forgetful now ? 
You faj^, ^bie feeptor^Y^, thai vt^ry |if qpW, 
. tbi^t oow^rd. tribe ^M pff fs'4yw toiurf^lriw I 
Well may they fpurn at loft authority ; 
Whom they Hk« ]t>«iter, ^tti^ ^Jf'^J pbcy. 

£xfm. O I couM curfc the giddy changeful (laves, 
Sut that the thought of this hour's great event 

i/^pr^. The poifon works ; 'tis well— 111 give him 
more* , [AfiJe. 

True, if we're beaten, ^Iho^allnnfwcr that ? 
Shall you, or \ ?— ^Arc you the governor ? — 
Or fay w» coniq^r, whofe-is litett thef praife ? 

Eum^ I know thy friendly fears ; that thou and I 
Muft ftoopbeneitli a beafdl^ nfin^ hero; 
And in Heraclius* court it (hall be faid, 
Damafcus, nay perhaps the empire too, 
• OwMitftdelLrcnmce to a boy;-- Why be it. 
So that he now return with victory 5 
'Tis honour greatly won, ^d Itt ^iq WfaC '^r ' 
Yet I couM wi/h 1 needed Irfi hi« fervicc. 
Were Edtychea rcturn'd— 

Herh, [A/ie!e.] That, that's my torture, 
I fent my fon to th' emperor's co^rt, in hopps 
His iticrit at this \\m€ might raife his fortunes ; 
But PhocyflS'P'-^urfe upon hift forw^d vijct^ies;!*^ 
Is reaping all this^eld of fai)>^ alone^ 
Or leaves hiip fc^rce tbe^lfumitigspf ia harve^. 

Eatm^ See^ Arcajm(cm with h^i^y ft|i4os if^urning. 
He4;qiUP?i«lQafi {rrQ friend^ .tjiyji^^ ^f^^l^^ 
What are we now, dad wh^it i^ I9A l>^ff^Ui ^■ 



£«^r Artsonotu 
^u Joy to Eumenes ! 



Eum4 
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kum Joy ? -^— is't jklfflble ? 
Dgfl thou bring news of victory ? ' 
, ^rt. Tlhofun 
'I9 fet in blood, and fronh the wcftcrn fkies 
Has feen ^hrce thoufand ilaughter'd Arabs fall. 

Heri^n Is Phocyas fafc ? • 

jirt. He IS, and crdwh'd'wkh triumph. 

Hcri?. 'ly^de^l jMy fea:"rs iiideed' were juil^. 

^ - ' - [S6d«/, A Fhocyas, a Phocya ! 

^»Wi^What hdife fs.Aat ? ' ' 

Herh^. Th'jB people \Vt)rihiping' their new divinity, 
Shortly thefy'llbuil^ him temples. ' 

Eum. TtX\ us, (bldier, • 
$ince thou htaft ftttrMtll^ glory of this adion, 
^TeM- us lioW it bfegarf. M ' ^ - • • 

Art. At firft the foe 
Secm'd much fufpri4?*d'; but taking foon the alarm 
Gather'^ feme haily troops, and march'd to meet ua« 
The captain of thefe bands lodk'd wild, and fiercci 
His head XiWtWa, \i if ih fcbWof (fcMjJcr, '•• - " 
And naked to the waiCt-; as he drew near 
He raisV! his arm and (hook vt ponderous lance ; 
'..Whto-sAl atbncfe,a8 at a fignal giv*n, ; • 
. We heard the Tecbir, fo thefe Arabs call 
Their (houts of btofet; whfett with loud appeaf 
They chatletigeHeav'n; {is if demanding conqueft#- 
The bfettle joih-di and thro* the barbarous hoft 
Fight, fight, and ParHdiie^ Wtfs all the cry.- 
At laft our lead^t^ met j and: gallant Phocyas— 
But what are words to jtell the tnighty wonders 
We faw hii^Khcii peifdrm ? — Thfeir chief unhorW^ 
The Saracens f9on brokfe'the^r batiks and fled > *» 
^Ad toiricJtftthkleWningfagarofc^ i \' 

(Which fure I'he devil rtiis'd up to favehJs fricndsi!)' 
The flaughterhad beet double— —But, behold ! - 
The hero conwes'.v'i ^'^i iiA ./.. j ,.> >i ^ ., .. / 
t ' inter Phocyas, Eumenes meeting him. 

£«w. Joy to brare P^iocyas ! - . 

Eumenes gives hita bddk the joy he fone# 
The welcome news hait€|ich'4 this pl^ee b«fom the^» 
* '. How 
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How ihall thy^country p^y the debt fhe owf th^c? 

VljQ. By caking this as earnefl of a debf . 
Which I owe her, and fain wouM better pay^ 

Her, In fpite of eovy^ I muA praife him too. [^Afidtm 
Phocyafe, thou hafk done bi^vely, a;^ ^tis fit 
Succefsful virtue take a time to reft. .; ; , . 

Fortune is ikkle^ iMi4 i^^^^y^h^nge ;^ befi4e69 ^ . . \ 
What Ihall we gain, if. f ram ^ i}i;ighty, ocean.- ^^ 
By iluke&we dravtfx>fi:' fowe Jj^tle dreams ^ 
If thoufands fall, ten thbuisi9a$ motr^ retiiarn,- . ' 
Nor plight . we hazard worth . f<3> gfpat aj thdrne.. .^ , ^ 
Againft fuch odds. Suffice what's, c^onie alr^^dyt 
And let us now, in hope of better ^^y^y / 
Keep \»j»ry lyaecb, and wait tIi'j^jK^4Aw<?OMr8..\. 

tho. What! — to.becobp'd wMe m9IE^tJ|& w^Hhltt 
our walls? >. ■• ' i i '. / .. 

To ruil at^iome, ad4 fickcn wjtbuiA^i^i [' 
The couraig? of our men will droop ac^ d^^' y , * 
If not k,«fc up by daily execcife. 
Again the, bcaiei^ foe may £ofC^ our ^tes. s > < r 
And vi£tory^ if iUg^lted thu», take wipgi 
hnd fly w-h^re fite may ifiA a bett^ ^f l^pqi^' / . ^ 

:foul»,: •• /:, ^v-' ; • .'•• f..-, ■■ 
This HerU^is a fpuiioldenvjlpu6l(Q«T^ . , . ; * 
l^llihaAksEkuiii^Befr too^migbi b^^ thaak kiin. ^ 
£«/•». (/* Her^Sf ^f .] VrgjB hjm no mocci j— h ■ 
rU think,i>f thy la^e w^r^MK^i,,, , ,,. , . ,. . , 
And-thou ihalt fee I'll y^ h^ gpYerA^r. 

. P*#. [ia^iitf^dn />.]. •Tisao fiufWHea* . 

£»/»< >{t I ttojpfk E^lych^fu ' / . 

[i?ftf/i?i.] T^e emperor,. wv^Hert'd wHb;^ dJMigtr 
Thiitthfta4$9t^hiisdomiiVio«9| ^thei<^ , 
At Aiznadj^^ hta. draun'd his ttrdfooB 
To raife a fecond army. In few hours 
We will begift our mare^. S^rgii^ brings this. 
And will inTorm you>fttFCh6r.-i— <-r 

Her. [4W.0 Heav'n^Ithwikrtheel 
/Twas«'«nbeyaadniyb9iWf% ^ - 
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Mef. The Icucr, faften'd to,an ^row*d heacj, 
Wasfliotinto to thetown.' ' . 

JE«w; 1 ffeir lic'$ taken-s — . ' 

O Pocyas, Herbis, Artamori ! my friendsT ! • ' \ 
You all are Iharcrs in this news ; the ftoriti 
Is blowing o'er; thalhung like high tlipon us,' ' \ 
And thfeatenM deadly ruin — Hafte, proclaim 
The welcome tidings loud, thro* all the city* 
Xiit fpa'iltKng Ughts'be feen from evcry^tvrrref 
To tell our joy, and fpread th^ir blaze to Heav'n ! , 
. Pr^pard foir feafts ; ^ dafager (hall wait at diftance, 
And fear be now no more, f he jolly foldier 
And citizen (hall meet o'er their full bowls, 
Fvrget their toils, imd laugh their cares away, ' 
Ana mirth and triumphs fclofe this happy day; 

^ . , _ / ' ; " * \;f.xeu7it Herb. 4ndKtt. 

Pho: And m^y .fatcecHing days jirove yet more 
' ' 'happy !\^ .'.'.. ' ^ 

Well dd'ft thoa bid th'e vpice of tHu^ph found'- 
Thro*^'all our^flreetff j dui* dlty cafl^ thee father ^ 
And fay, jEl^menes, dyiiVhoii not perceive 
A' fifhef*i iranl>ort'ri?e ii^khhi thy bre^,' - 
Whilft in fhis^6t thou art rfie tiawd'of Heav^i 
TodealfortWbielfuigs.aiiddrllfibutejoy?; . 

JSV;w; 'T^hehfeiTmgs'lle^v^n beftows^^rt^ 
And (hould be freely' (hJirfB/* 

l*bo» True—Geneiiiu^irtlmJs • 
Redoubled feel the pleiiftite "tAty, iijipart. ^ ' / ' 
Fof me, if I've"" deferv'djby- arms or counfels,' 
By hazards gladly fought, atid greatly profper'd, 
Whatc'er Tve added to the pii^iicllock, % ; 
With joy I fee it in Eumenes* hands, , " ' 
And wilh bur to receive xiay (hare from thee. ' , 

j:«;w.i cannot, if IwoU'd, ,Withold khVfliapf; \ 
Whal thouhaffc doiie Is'thUiertKff^eTOy oWn ;' 
And virtuous aftions Will rewafd tbentfdv^s. ' ' ; 

l^ho. Fame—- what is that, if courted for-herfdf ? 
Lcfs thaika vifion / s^mere' found.. ah echo, ' 

. " ' ' ' That 
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That calls with mimiq voip^ thro' woods- anjd Uby* 

r ^.-/ rioths^ . ' . \«. " . . • . , i ' . 

Her clieated lovers '; loft aud h?ai*cl by fits, ' ; . r 
But never fixM; a feeming^nympb, yet nothing* 
Virtue indeed is. a fubflantial jgood, i ^ ^ 

A real bejjuty; yet with weary fleps 
Thrc/ iT^ged ways, by long laborious (eryice, .- 

When'we have trac'd, and woo'd, and won t\\Q 'dame. 
May we not then exp^6t the dower Ihe bringB.? V , 

£um, Wellrrafk. that dowry; i!ay, caii t>an^^(*ctts 
■ » -^ pay it?. • ' . '•"';' ^ ; , .;^,j. 
Her riches ihall be tax*d : name but the fum, 
Her merchants with foine coftly gems ftiall grace thee \ 
Nor can Heraclius fail to grant thee honours, 
Proportion'd to thy birth and thy defert, . . 

PJbd^ And can Eumenes think I wou'd be brib'd 
By traih, by fordid gojd, to venal virtue ? 
' What! ferve my country for the fame mean hirc^ 
That can corrupt each villain to betray her? 
Why is ftie fav*d from thefc Arabian fpoiler^. 
If to be flripp'd by her owh fons ? — ^.Forgive me . 
If the thought glows on my cheeks ? I know 
'Twas menuon!d, .buttoprov^ bow. jtiuqI^ J (c^^Q.ijf 
As for Heraclius, if he own my condu^ 
I (hall indulge an honeft pride in honour?! t , \.' - 
Which I have llrove to n^erit. Yes, ' Eumenes^ 
I have ambition — yet the vafl reward 
That fwells my hopes, ^nd equals all my wMies . ^ 
Is in thy gift alone-r-it IS feudocia, " - 

Eum, Eudocial PJiocyas, I am yet thy friend^ ; 
And tbiej-efpre will not J10I4 thee long in doubt. 
Thou murt not think oif feefl .-.-— 

Fl?o. Not think of her ? ' ... 

Impotlible !-r-Sh^'s ever prefentto me,^ .' 
My.life, ' my foul 1 She animates my being, 
A nd ki ndles ijip rhy thbugh ts to worthy aaipri i - 
And why, Eumenes, why not thifik olf her?; , 
Is not my rank— ^ • ♦ / *, ' /. 

Bum, Forbear — what need a herald * * ,' - 
To tell niewlio thou an?— Yet once again^^^ ' '\- 

Since 
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Since thou wilt force me to a repetition, 

I fay, thou muft not think of her. r 

Pbo. Yet hear me ; 
Whv wilt thou judge, ere I can plead my caufe ? 

ium. Why wilt thou plead in vain ; hail thou not 
heard 
My choice has deflin'd her to Eutyches? 

¥ho^ And has £he then confented to that choice ? 
. Eum^ Has (he confented !-»- What ia her confent ? 
Is fhe not mine ? 

Fho. She is — and in that title 
E'en kings with envy may behold thy Wealth, 
And think their kingdoms poor !— and yet, Eumenes^* 
Shall (he, by being, thine, be barr'd a privilege 
Which e'en the meaned of her fex my claim \ 
Thou wilt not force her! 

Eutn. Who has told thee fo ? 
I'd force her to be happy. 

Pho, That thou canft not. 
What happinefs fubfills in lofs of frieedom ? 
The guel^ conftrain'd, but murmurs at the banquet, 
Kor thanks his hoil, bu( fbrves amidft abundance. - 

Eum. *Tis well, yoijiig man— Why then. Til leam 
. fromthetT ; 
To be a very tame obedient father. : 

Thou haft already taught my child her duty. 
I frnd the fource of allher aifobedience, > 

Her hate of me, Jier fcdrn of Eutyches ; 
Ha! Is't not fo ?— come, tell me; Til forgive thee* 
Haft thou not found her a moft ready fcholar? 
I know thou haft-^Why, what sr dull old dotard ^ 
Was I, to think I ever had a daughter ! 

P/^p, Vm forry that Eumenes thinks——^ ''- 

Eum. No— forry! 
Sorry for what? Then thou doft owmthou'ftwrong'd 

roe! 
That's fomewhat yet— Curie on my ftupid blindnefi ! 
For had 1 eyes I might have feen it fooner. 
Was this the fpring of thy romantic bravery. 
Thy boaftful merit, thy officious fervice? 
Vol. I. C «#. 
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Pho. It wa»— ti^irii prWt; roWti'it*^*t^Vas Euctecwry 
I have ferv'd theein^fcrv'mg'lref, thbu know'ftit, 
And thought I might have found a better treatrhent* 
Why wHtthmt force nie thus to be a l>raggarf. 
And tcH-tlifec thit Which thou'ihotiMft'tell thyfetf ? 
It grates my foul — I am not wont to talk thus. 
But I recall my words— ^I have done* nofliing', 
And"wouMdifcl^im all merft, but my love. 

Eim.Otio*^^ (m, that thou haftfavM Dahiafctra ; 

Is it not fo ? Look o'er her battlements, 

See if the flying foe have left their crmjJ ! 
Why a!« 6ur gates yet closM^ if thou haft'ft^d us ? 
•Hk tT*ue, thbo fbtight^ft aifcit'mifli-MVhat of thir ^ 
Had Eiityches been pfgfent 

Pboi Etityck^s ! 
Why wilt thou urge my temper wtttt Aat tflflSr ? 
O let him come ! that in yoflTpaeidus plain 
We may together charge the thicf^ft Y^nks, 
Rufh on tc^ battle^ .wounds, and gloridtis death; 
And prove ivho't^as thiit bdft defttvM Eudocia* 

Eum. 'Hiat will Bcfecn ei*e ldhg--jBttt ftncc 1 fidA 
Thdfl arrbgantly t^oVift'ufiirp dc3«iihioir, 
Bitiwjv^ft thyfelt the gOSfdiangenius-hcre, 
And that our fortunes hang upon thy f^btd ; 
Be that firft trvM— 6r kA6W,-th:itfrBm this rfidriieitt 
"Hiou here haft ho command-*— Farewel ! — Sb Ifey, 
Or hence and Join the foc*-^thi6u* haft* thy choice. 

{ficlt. Eumtricsv 

'JWir.SpurnMahifaegr^dF— ttiTroUd- ungAteftll 
man! 
Am I a bubble then, blovtrnup by tHife,- 
And tofsMintotlie airto make thee f|)ort > 
Hence to the fbe I ^itwett — Eudoaa, 
Oh»I willfee thee, thou wrong'dexceHehWf 
But Aow to ^eak thy wfbngs,' ortny difgraccf ; 
Lnpoffible — Oh, rather let me walk 
iffcVdumb ghdft, and Buritihy 'heart in filehce. 

SCENE," 
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vcrsl 
But Will bat lo«^ be for*- What joy 'tv^lte 
Toownniyh6rpipLlut,ripeo*d1;iQoouw, . ' ; 
And bear applauding crowds pronpuuoe me bled f 
SureiieUl be here — See! the fair rt^ag mooii^ 
£re day *8 renvaining twilight kiacce is Cpent, 
Hapgft up her ready lamp, axMiwith mild Iv^ilre 
Drives b^ck the hovering fluderi Come, Phocytfi 
This gen tie {^^^n U- a friend to lore^ ' £coine | 

JI\it4n9F99eeisiBk9lcc]»'dwitheqtKilpai£Qn, . 
Meet thin^ a^d toU <hc» aU my fccretfouL 

Enter Phocyas# 
IJchcATs ipe— my Phocyas ! — What— AOt anfwer ! — 
Art thou not he ; or art lon^e (hadow ?----Spea)L 

Fhp. I am indeed a (hadow — I am nqtthing-r 
. £uJ. What doll thou meap ?— f<;>r now I kop^ t)^e0^ 
P^iocyas* 
Pho. And never can be thine. 
It will have vent— O barbarous, curilrrjilit ]f#14tTt^ 
I had forgot, — it was Eudgqia's fj^^ljcj I-m 
0» cqy'd J tpo forget how be hftS Uji'd^QP S 
EuJ. I fear to a,ft:,thee-r-rr- 
Pbo, Doijt thou fear ? „ . - ^ 1^ ! . •• 
Then thou wilt pity me— O geQec9^9 wM i. 
Thou ha^ chj^rm'd 4o!^n tj^e iage,rtl?|t fiy^H'4«ajr 

hearty 
And choak'd my vbicc^— i-nbw J ^ fpe^ |o }!^9^ 
And yet 'tis .VKorft t*,ao.^%^^^ .wj^ | h^vp {kf^'4 ' 
It is the death of ix^i^qur ! -rrXe^ lfet*« lit# ft ! 
^'Tis more, *£u4Qci^ ^"s X^ lof? of ^h^, ^ 

£«i/. Haft thou n9t^;9^<pct% ^miWpMA^^ilk^ififk 
(houts, ^ . : . . 

This voice of general joy, heard (§f arq^ildj . 
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Agabft the iky ? Are not all thefe thy trioinphs ? 

J^ho* O naftie not triumph ! Talk no more of con- 
It 18 indeed a night of general joy, [^uefl ! 

But not to me ? JEudocia, I am come 
To take a laft fstrewel of thee for ever, 
£uJ. A bfl farewel ! 
Pibo. Y^8;—^--How wilt thou hereafter 
Look on a wretch defpis'd, revil'd, cafiiierM, 
Stript of command, like a bafe beaten coward ? 
Thy ci:uel father —I have told too much ; — 
I fhou'd not but for this have felt the wounds 
I got in fight for hi m now, now they bleed. 

But I have don e . and now thou hail my ilory, 
Is there a creature fo accurfl a Phocyas ? 

£ud. And can If brf — is this iheif ftjy reward T 
O Phocyas I never wou'dft thou tell meyet 
That thou hadil wounds ; now I mufi feel them too. 
For is it not for mc thou haft borne this ? 
^hat elfe cou'd be thy crime ?— Wert thou a traitor, 
Hadft thou bctray'd us, fold us to the foe 

Pha, WouM I be yet a traitor, I have leave ; 
Nay, I am dar'd to it, with mocking fcorn. 
My crime indeed was aiking thee ; that only 
Has canceird all, if I had any merit ; 
The city now is fafe, my fervice (lighted, 
And Ixlifcarded, like an ufelefs thing, 
Nay, bid begone ^ and, if I like that better. 

Seek out new friends, and join yon barbarous hoil. 

Eud. Hold— let me think a while-.- {^alks afide. 
— Tho* my heart bleed, 

I wou'd not have him fee thefe dropping tears— * 
And wilt thou go, tfcen, Phocyas ? 

Fbu To my grave ; 
Where can I bury elfe this foul difgrace ; 
Alas! that queftion (hews how poor I am, 
Htjw very much a wretch ; for if I go, 
It is from thee, thou only joy of life : 
And death will then be welcome* . 

Eud. Art thou fure 
Thou hafi been us'd thus ? Art thou quite undone \ 

Ph$. 
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£W.. Th?it thfio, it V # tm^jQt tnffr-iO jJts^FfllA * 
tlHitl - ' 
Alone am grfit^ful \9 \V^ WP^drpw ?n^n ! 
To own ihjec Phpcy^, ^b^f s-ri£^iv//»f ^*r ^^ffi/i] nay^ 

And ihew,.}i^^cliout a pluQi^ kqw much I 1qv|u 

ii^ii, T.^i^p. I am ric^ a^in ! [Em^fici^g J^frf 

O, no— we will not part ! Cqpfirm }t, {leaVn ! 
Now tl)ou f))aUfec jipwl yrjll b«i4 jfiy fpirit, 
Witli what loft patiei^e I will bpar ray Wropgs> 
Till I have wearied put thy fathep'3 fpora* 
ycrI,h^y9>«iorfejt^5gUrtp?^J£utychfi|-r?^ . .. 

[Euii. Why wilt ti^u p^oii? him ? - . » '• 

Pi6<^. Now, e en flow, he'j coming I • . ,t . 

Juft hoy'riag o'^r thee, Ulgc 5 bird ot prtjy. 
Thy fathe# vqws — fpr J ippft leil tjiee aUr-rrr i 
»Tw?»i thi$ thin w^upg my hea^^t, a^^ rvk'd iny;bllttii, 
E'en to aiflra(5liah Irrvpws tlupe lip bia bf 4 ; •.)»-• 
Nay, threatened force, if thou refyfe ob^e|i«a* 

EttJ. Force! — threaten'd fqprce I'^my ;&ih»rrrr^ 
Where is nature ? » , 

Is tjiat, too, b^nilbed from bis beftft ?rrO riwii 
J tovc np father IJow have 1 defervcd this r— ^ 

No home, bilt am henceforth an oiit-caft orphan ; 
•For I will wander to earth's utmofi bounds, 
Ere gite my haad to that detefled comcafL 
jO fave me, Phocyas ! thou haft favM my father 
31uft I yet call him fo, this cruel father ■ 
How wilt thou now deliver poor Eudocia ? 

Fbo^ See, how we're join'd in exile ! How our &ib 
Confpires to warn us both {a leave this olcy ! 
Thou know*ft the emperor is now at Antioch^ 
1 hoxe an uiicle there,' who, w^en cb^'Pecfiu^ ; 
As no'w the, Saracen, had nigh oer-run 
Thie ravaged empire, did him fignal fenriGCt 
Ajd, ftobly was rewarded. There, Jpt^locia, 
^^ou mightft be fafe, and I may meet with jufiicf. 
Mud. XhcajeT?^ vhpre, fo we amy iy this pUc^ 
C 3 ' 5ee 
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Se^, Phocyas, what thy wrong* and mlnchavc wrought 
In St weak womAn's frame ! for I have courage* 
To (hare thy exile now thro* ev'ry danger. 
Dangqr is only here, and dwells with guilt. 
With bafe ingratitude, and hard oppreffion. 

Pbo. Then let us lofe no time, but hence this night. 
The gates I can comnyanii, and will provide 
The means of our efcaj)e. Son)e Hve hours hence 
(•Twill then be turnM of midnight) we may meet' 
In the piazza of Honoria's convent. 

End. 1 know it well \ the place Is moil fecure^. 
And near adjoining to this garden wall. 
There thou (halt find me— O protect us, Heav'n ! 

Pbo. Fear not ;— thy innocence will be our guard. 
Fve thought already how to fhape ourcourfe j • 
Some pitying angel will attend thy fteps, 
Guide thee Unften, and charm the Sleeping foe, 
'Till thou art fafe ! — O, I have fuflfer'dnothing ; 
*fikX»r gaining thee, and this ^eat generous pixx>f. 
How bleft I am in my Eudocia^s love ! 
My only joy, farewell — 
- Eud. Farcwd, my Phocyas ! 
1 Ve now no friend but thee — yet thee 1*11 call 
Friend^ £uher, lover, guardian !— -Thou art all. 
- - lExeuHK 

V End of the Second Act* 



ACT. III. 

SCENE, Calcd'sTr^/. 

Caled ^tended f Serg^us hrougbt in, h^und ivhb ccrds^ 

C ALEDw 

MERCY 1 What*s that ?— Look yonder on the 
field 
Of our late fight !— Go, talk of mercy there. 
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Will th« dead hear thy voice ? ' 

&rg. O fpare me yet ! 

CaL Thou wretch ! — Spare thee ; to what ? Tolivo 
in torture ? 
Arc not thy limbs all bruisM, thy bones disjointed ; 
To force thee to confcfs ? and wou'dft tho^ drag, . 
Like a crufliM ferpent, a vile mangled being ? 
My eyes abhor a coward— Hence, and die ! 

S^rg. Oh, I have told thee all— When firft purfu^d' 
I fix'd my letters on an arrow's point, 
And (hot them o'er the waits— — 

Cf/. Haft thou told all? 
Well, then thou (halt have mercy to requite thee ; 
Behold, ril fend thee forward on thy errand. 
Strike off his head ; then caft it o'er the gates ; 
There let ihy tongue tell o'er its tale agam. 

Serg. O bloody Saracen I— 

[Exit Sergius, drag^d away h^ guardu 

Enter Abudah. 

Cat, Abudah, welcome ! 

Jhu, OCaled, whataa evening was the laid! 

Cak Name it no more; remembrance fickens withity' 
And therefore ileep is banilhed from this night i 
Nor (hall to-morrow's fun open his eye . 
Upon our &iaine, ere donbly we've redeem'ed it* 
Have all the captains notice I 

Abu. Ihayewalk'd 
The rounds to-night, ere the laft hour of prayer. 
From tent to tent, and warn'd them to be ready. 
What mnft be done ? ^ 

Col. Thon know'ft th* important news, 
' Which wcihave intercepted by this flave. 
Of a new army's march. The time now calls, 
While thefe fcft SyrUns.are diflblv'd in riot, 
Fool'd withfuccefs, and not fufp(:ding4anger^ 
Neglectful of their watich, or cbefaii bound ^ 

In chains of ileep, compaDion of debauches, 
To form a new attack e^ break of day, ' : 

So| like the woaaded leopard^ ihall^we niil^ . 

From 
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From ©lit our covert oa^^e Mo^ff i^ptm^ 
Andfeize^em, unprepar'd to Tc^p^ piir v^ngcaxic^* 
^kn, Qxe^^ ff^^i^ of >(hc armies of t)>e f^ithfijl f 
1 kno\v thy mighty and unconqifcr'd fpirit. * 
Yef h«ar wc, CaW ; he^r, «»d weigk my do^bJ^• 
Our^ngry pcopiiet fcoivjis upoii pur yices, 
And vifits us in blood. Wi^y ejfc did terror$^ 
Unknown before^ f^iee 4)1 ojir flouted baads? 
The sugel of deftruitipn was abroad ; . . * 
The archers of themlie.pf T^^ fled, 
-So long renownM, o r fp e gt their 0|afts ia vam ; 
The feathered flights err'd ^hirp* th^ bovndWs air^. 
Or the death twrn-i on bim thf t dr^vy the boiy*! 
What cau this bode ? — Let me fp^J^k plaiqer yet; 
Is it tQ propagate th^ unfpotsfeod Uyr 
We flght i 'Tis ivell; it is a Roble f ap(e' ; 
But much I fear infe6l[io»ia anmng ^$ ; 
A botti^dlefs liift of rapine guidlis ^ur troops. 
We learn the chrilli^a vipes we chaflife» 
And, tempted with the pleafiires t>f the foil, 
More than withdiftant hopes of pasadife^ \ 

1 fear, may foon— but. Oh, avert it Heav'a ! 
F^l eVn a prey to our own fpoii^ and cooqaefla* 
Cafi No----lhou mi^ak'ft ; thy pioua zeal -deceiirw 
thee. 
Our prophet only chides our ^ugptr^ Yalour. 
Thoa faw'H how in the val« of Honan anea 
Thetroopd, as trow defeated^ fledconfu&M . 
E^em tp the gates oSf Mecca's Jm)]^^ city j 
*rill Mahottrethltnfelf there ftop'dl^r entranoTt. 
A javelin in his hand, and turnxl them back 
' Upon the foe ; they fought again, aiid cooqoer'd* 
fiehold }^ow^ we may beuapp^aie hia wratb I 
fits own example poin^ts lis out the way. 

jihi. Well -foe k thea reiblvU Th* imlflig^iK 
hour 
Of better fortune ia, I hope, at haiid^ 
And yet, iince Photyas has appeai^U its champioDf 
How has this city raised its drooping head ! 
As if.fome charm prevaii-d jvherV^r he. fought ; 

Our 
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Our firength feems wither'd, and oar feeble weapoiis 
Forgot their wonted triumph — were he abfent— 

Cal. I would have foaght him out in the laft adioiv 
To finglc fight, and put that charm to proofs 
Had oot a foul apd fudden mifl arofe 
Ere I arriy'd, to have reftor'd the combat. 
But let it be — ^tis pa{^. We yet may meet. 
And 'twill be known whofe arm is then the flronger« 

Enttr Daran. 

Dkr, Health to the race of Ifmael \ and daya 
More proA)'ro.u8 than the laft ; — a chrlftian captive' 
Is fall'n within my watch, and waiti his doom. ' , 

CaL Bring forth the ilavel— O thou keen vulture^ 
Death! 
Do we then feed thee only tho« byTnorlcIs ? 
Whole armies never can fufiice thy ang^r. 

Daran g^s out^ rnidn^etaers vjitb Phocy^. I 

CaU Whence, and what art thou ?— Of Damaf- 
^ cu8 ?— Daran, 
Where didft thou find this damb and fullen thing, 
That ieem^ to lour defiance oh our anger ? 

Dor. Marching in circuit, with the horfe thou 
• gav*ft rac, 
T'obferve the city gates, I few from far 
Two perfons iffue forth ; the one advanced. 
And ere he could retreat,* iny horfemen feiz'd hiiil 3 
The other was a woman, and had fled, 
Upon a lignal giv'n at our aproach, 
And got within the gate; Wou'dft thou know more| 
Hin>(elf, if he will fpeak, can beft inform thee, • 

-CaL Have I not (een thy face ? 

Ahu, [7<?Caled.J He hears thee not ; 
His eyes axe fix'd on earth ; fome deep diftrefs - 

Is at his heart. This is no common captive. - 

O/. A lion in the toils ! We fbon Ihall tame hinu 
Still art thou dumb ?— Nay, *tis in rain to caft 
Thy gloomy looks fo oft around this place, ' 

Or frown upon thy bonds— thou canft not 'fcapc. ^ * 

Ph9* 
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Pio, Thpn l>c it ffpr-the worft is paft already^ 
And life i« now not woitha mpi^j^nt's p.aufe, 

?o you not know mcyet'-^hicjc of tl^eman 
ou have moft cauie to curfe, and I am h«* » 

Cn/. Ha ! Phpcyas ? 

^^« Phocyas !--]VIahpmet, wc tli^nk tbcc J 
Now thou doft fmile ^aip. 

jP^r, .[-4^4>0 P4evil, devil! 
And t not know him ! — 'twas butye(!erday 
He klMM my horfe, and dioYCsn^ from the field. 
Now I'm reveng'd! No; hold yoc th»re, not^e^ 
N9t'while he lives. 

CaL [^Jide,'] This is indeed a Drizc! , 
Is it becaufe thoi,^ kapj!f*ft what Uaughter*d heaps 
There yet unbury'd lie without the camp. 
'U'hoffHiofts^vre ^11 this AiA|it» pafiing tlie Z0tat» 
Call'd ^om that bridge of death to thee to foUojwr^ 
That now tHon'rt here to anfwer to their cry ? 
Howe're it be, tkou know^ft thy ivdcoa^—-^ 

Thou proud, blood-thirfty Aca^) I— Wdl I know 
Wl)at to expedl fx^fxi thee :. I know ye ^1* * 
How (houid the ai^thpr of diftiefs and rnia 
Ik tf^ov^d to p^i^ i That*s a hji^aan paffion. 
No-^in your hungiy cyes> that look revenge, 
I read my do<4PV yfh/^ft arc your racks, ypur top? 

tures? 
Tin n;ajjy<«-4ea4 me tp 'cm ; I can bear . 
The worft of iUs frqm yoo* VquV^ not my £dcQdS| 
My countrymen.— Yet were yoo men, I cou*d 

¥«^iip)d n ftqry— *?^t no nvorc— Eumencs, 
hou )iaft thf wi()), a^ I ^m now-^a worm I 
Ahu. \to Caled afide.} tfi^^x^ of ajrn;ites^ bear jiin^ ! 
for m^y mind 
Ifrefagcf gotod' accruing tp jo^jc cf ufe 
By this cyexit. 

.-Iftf/. { t^U jbe? theg, thou lyfow** »»*» - 
To thij^lf: our l^a^^ rixy^jh^iU ot our /cars deaf 
To all that ikw W»y'tt ^^^r, 9p(^, difclpfc 
Tii^iipffft .«fl^/^ iM^ wittMtt% i><;f aft. 
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W^i^, by the fil^nt hmirs of liTgHt ! i^'ll h^af th^, i 

And mute attention (hall await thy worch. ^ ' 

Pho. Thi^ is not then the palace in Damafcbs' ! 
If yc will hfcarj then I indeed have wrong'd ybo. j 

How can this be ?-i— When hb for whom IVe foiighljj 
Fought againft you, has yet refused to hear me t 
You feem furpnz'd.— It was ingratitijde 
Thit drt)Ve me out an exile from thofe walls. 
Which I fd late defended. 

Abu, Can it be ? 5 

Atc thcfe thy chriftian frfcnds f 

CW/. *Tis w^tt-*-we thank •efti : ' , 

They help us to fubdue.themfelves-s^But who 

Was the companion of thy flight ? — A wodiali, ' 

So Daran faid— • 

Pho^ 'Tis there I anrtnoi!tSrretthfed-^^^— 
Oh, I aih tdrtt fVdhiail'riiJr'foifl beld deal-, 
And iriylife'^ bh}fod 'flows 6t[t upon (He wbiiri^*! 
That woman—'twas fof'her—HoVv fliall I fpeak it ?-i 
Eudocia, O farcwel !-i-lMi tell y6u, then. 
As fafVas thcfc hedrt-rendlhg %hs will let me | . ] 
I lov'd the daughter of thb pi^oiid Eumen^, 
And long in fecret wooM her ; not unwelcome' 
To her m/ vifits ; but I fear'd her father, 
VWiooft had pfdd'd her tb detefled nuptials, 

her' 
J. 
And fcrv!<5^ yi^rdM'at hi's greateft need. 
When, as 1 mov'd my fuit, with ifour ^fdaih 
Hem^cIfM myfemce, anifio/bademy love; * 
I>egra^(ffed ixie from the commaiid I borCt 
And Witli defiance bade me Jcek the f6e. . .1. , . 
How tias hfs diirfe prevaiPii T-^The generous maid ^ 
Was won by my diurefs to fcave the city ; 
And cru^ fortune made irte thus yourprfey^ 

Abu, {AfiieP^y foul is mov'd.— Thou wcrt aman^ 
-. O, prophet t, ! 




Forgivti, if *tis a tfrime, a human forrow, 
For iajur^d worth, tho^ln ah ebtoy 1 



Pb$ 
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Fho. Now— fincc youVc heard my fiory» fet me 
free. 
That I may fave her yet, dearer than life, 
From a tyrannic father's threaten'd force ; 
Gold, gems and purple vefts (hall pay my ranfom ; 
Nor (hall my peaceful fword henceforth be drawn 
In fight nor break its truce with you for ever. 

CaU No ; — there's one way, a better, and but one. 
To fave^hyfelf, and make fome reparation 
For all the numbers thy bold lund has (lain* 

Pho*0^ name it quickly, and my foul will blefs thee! 

CaU Embrace our faith, and (hare with us our for- 
tunes. 

Fho. Then I am lofi again 1 

Cdl. What! when we offer 
Not freedom only, but to raife thee high 
To greatnefs, conquefi, glory, Heay'nly blifs ! 

Fh9. To fink me down to infamy, perdition. 
Here and hereafter J Make my name a curfe 
To prefent times \ to ev'ry future age 
A proverb and a fcorn !— take back thy mercy. 
And know, I now dlfdain it. 

CaU As thou wilt • 
The timers too precious to be wafted longer 
In words with thee. Thou know'ft thy doom— fare- 
wel. 

Alu^ \to Caled ajidi^ Hear me yet, Caled ! grant 
him fome (hort fpace ; 
Perhaps he will at length accept thy bounty. 
Try him, at leaft 

CaU Well— bie it fo, then. Daran, 
Guard well thy charge. — ^Thou haft an hour to live ; 
If thou art wile, thou nlay'ft prolong that term ; 
If not— -why— Fare thee well and think of death* 

\Exeunt Caled and Abudah. 

Fho* [Daran waiting at a dtftance. ] 

Farewel, and think of death 1 Was it not fo ? 
Do murderers then preach morality ? — 
But how to think of what the living know not. 
And the dead^cannot, or elfe may not tell ?— — - 

What 
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What art thou, O thou great myderious terror ! 
The way to thee we know ; difeafes, famincy 
Sword, fire, and all thy ever-open gates 
That day and night ftand ready to receive us. 
But what's beyond them ? — Who will draw that veil ? 
Yet death's not there— No ; 'tis a point of time) 
The verge 'twixt mortal and immortal being. 
It mocks our thought ! On this fide all is life ; ' 
And when we have reach'd it, in that very inftant 
•Tis pail the thinking of !— O ! if it be , 

The pangs, the throes, the agonizing flni^Ie 
When foul and body part, fure I have felt it, 
And there's no more to fear. 

Dar, [y^</^.] Suppofe I now 
Difpatch him ?— Right— What need to ftay for orders ? 
I wifh I durfl !— Yet what I dare I'll do. 
Your jewels, chriiiian— You'H not need thefe trifles— 

[Searching him* 

Pbo. I pray thee, flave, ftand off— My fours too 
" To lofe a thought on thee. [bufy 

£«/^rAbudah. 

Abu. What's this ! forbear I 

Who gave thee leave to ufe this infolence ? • 

[Takes theje^veisfrem him^ and lays *eni ma tahie. 

Bar. \AJide.'\ Deny'd my booty ?—rCurfc8 on his 
Was not the founder of our law a robber ? [head ! 
•Why 'twas for that I left my country's gods, 
Menaph and Uzza. Better ftill be pagan. 
Than ftarvc with a new faith. 

Ahu. What ! — Doft thou muttoc? 
Daran, withdraw ; and better learn thy duty. 

[Exit Daran. 
Phocyas, perhaps thou know'ft me not-— ^ 

Fho. I know 
Thy name Abudah, and thy ofHce here. 
The fecond in command. What more thou art 
Indeed I cannot tell. 

Ahu. True, for thou yet 
Know'ft not 1 am thy friend, 
.Vol. I. D tho. 
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PM It's pdffible?*— *. 

Thou fpeak'ft roe fair. 

Mu. Wbatdoft thou think of life? 

Pbo. I thii^ not of it ; death was in my thoughts. 
On hard c<mdition»^ life were but a load, . 
And I would lay it down. 

jihu. Art thou reibWd ? 

Fl?0. I am^ unleis thou bringfft mc better terms 
Than thofe I have rejeifted. 

^^»« Think again. 
Caledfby me, once nK>re ienew« that offer. 

P/jo. Thou fay 'ft thou art my friend ? Why doll 
thou try 
To (hake the fettled temper of my breaft ? 
. My foul hath jufl difcharg'd her cumb'rous train 
Ot hopes and fears^ piepir'd to take-her voyage 
1\> other fteti;. w4ere (he may reft in peace ) 
* And now thou call'ft me back, to beat again 
The painful road of life-— ^Tempt me no more* 
To be a wretch, for I dei^fe the offer* 

jiiu. The general knows thee brave^ and 'tis for that 
He feeki alliance with thy noble- virtues. 
PJ!?Q* He knows me brave !— Why doeahe then thus 
treat me ! 
No ; he believes I am fo poor of foul. 
That barely for the privilege to live^ 
I would be- bought his (lave. But go teH him^ 
The little fpace of life his fcorn bequeath'd me 
Was lent io vain, and he may^ take- the forfeit* 

j4iu» Why wilt thou wed thyfelf to mifery, 
When our faith courts thee to eternal bleiiings ! 
When^ truth itfelf hy like a ferapb, come 
To loofc thy bonds ? — The light divine, whofe beams 
Pierc'd thro' the gloom of Hera's facred cave, 
Aivd there illumined the great Mahomet, 
Arabia's morning-ftar, now ihai>es on thee*. 
Arife, falute with joy the gueft from Heav'n, 
Follow her fteps, and be no more a captive. 

Pho. But whither muft I follow ?— «afwer that. 
Is (he a gueft from Heav'n ? What marks^divine. 

What 
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What figns, what won<lers Touch her boafted miflbn f 
'Slhu, What wondert-^tum thy eyerto Mecca 1. mark 
How from Caaba firft, that hallow'd temple. 
Her glory dawri*d !-* then look how fwift it8.com^» 
As when the Ibn-beamsAiootingthi^o* a ctotfd 
Drive oVr the meadow's face the flying (hades ! 
Have not the nations bent before our fwords,. 
Like ri|5en'd corn before the* reaper's Ibeel ? 
Why is all this^ Why docsiuccefe ftill wait 
Upon our law, if not to (hew that iicav'n 
Firft fent it forth, and owns it ftill by coaqucft ? 

Pho, Doft thou aik why is this !— O why, indeed ? 
Where is the man can read HeavVs fecret counfels ?— 
Why did I conquer in another caufe» 

y©t now am here 

Ahit. I'll tell thee— thy good angel 
Has feiz'd thy hand uniern, and fnatch'd thee out 
From fwlft deftfu^ion ; know, ere day fliaU dawtH 
Damafcus will-m blood lament i^ Bdl? 
WcNe heard what army is defign-d to march 
Too late lo fave her. Now, e*en now, our force 
Is juft preparing for t finefh ailault* 
Now too thou might*{l revenge thy wrongs— fo Caled 
ChargM me to fay ?' and more, that he invites thee ; 
Thou know'ft the terms*— ^o fl»re with him the coa* 
queft. 
Pba. Cooqueft P-^Revenge— Hold, let me think — 
O horror 1 
Revenge I— O what revenge ? Bleed on, my wounds. 
For thus to be reveng'd, were it not worie 
Than all that I ran fuffer ?— — But Eudocia— — 
Where will (he then— Shield her, ye pitying powVs, 
And let me die in peace ! 

Ahu. Hear me once more, 
*Tis all I have to offer ; mark me now ! 
Caled has fworn Eudocia (hall be fafo. 

Pho. Ha ! fafe — but how ? A wretched captive too ! 
Abu, He fwears (he fhall be free, (he (hall be thme, 
Fho. Then I am lofl,'indeed»— — O cruel bounty ! 
D 1 ttow 
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How can I be at once both curs'd and happy ? 

. Abu* The time draws near, and I mud quickly leave 

thee; 
But firftrefledt, that in this fatal night 
Slaughter and rapine may be loosM abroad. 
And while they roam with undilVmguifh'd rage, 
Shou'd (he thou lov'fl-well mayft thou ftart— be made, 
Perhaps unknown, fomebarb'rous fotdier's prey ; 
ShouM (he then fall a facrifice to lufl, 
Or brutal fury 

Fho* O this pulls my heart-firings ! \yalls* 

Earth open— fave me, fave me from that thought ; 
There's ruin in it, 'twill, it will undo me. 

Ahu. Nay, do not plunge thyfelf in black defpair ; 
Look up, poor wretch, thou art notlhipwreck'd yet. 
Behold an anchor ; am not I thy friend ? 
Yet hear roe, and be bleft 

Fho. SjifingJl Ha 1 Who, what art thou ? [Ra^vint' 
My friend ? that's well ; but hold-^— are sdl friends 

honell ? 
What's to be done ?— Huih, hark ! what voice is tha.t ? 

Abu. There is no voice ; 'tis yet the dead of night, 
The guards, without, keep iilent watch around us. 

Pbo. Again--- it calls — 'tis (he — O lead roe to her«- 
. Ahu» Thy paffion mocks thee with imagin'd founds. 

Pho. Sure'twas Eudocia's voice cry'd out —Forbear. 
What (hall I do ? O Heav'n \ 

Abu, Heav'n (hews thee what. 
Nay, now it is too late ; fee, Caled comes 
With anger on his brow ? Quickly withdraw 
To the next tent, and there 

Pi?o. IRanfing."] What do I fee ? 
l!)amafcu8 ! conqueft ! ruin I rapes and murder ! 
Villains !— -Is there no way — O fave her, fave her ! 

[ Exit 'voltb Abudah . 

Enter Caled and Daran. 

Dar. Behold, on thy approach, they ihift their 

ground. 
CaL 'Tis as thou fay'fl, he trifles with my mercy. 
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l>ar. Speak) fh all I fetch his head ? 
CaU No» fwf thou here, 
Z ctimoc (pare thee yet« Raphan, go thou. 

ijTo an Qfflcr^ 
But hold— I've thought ^ain— he (hall not die. 
Go, tell him he (hall live, till he has feen 
Damafcire fink in flame, *till he behold 
That (lave, the woman-idol he adores. 
Or giv*n a prize to fomc brave MufTulman, 
Or ilain before his face ; then if he fue 
For death lis for a boon— perhaps we'll grant ir. 

[^.Tf/Raphan* 

Dat. The captains wait thy orders. 

CaL Arc the troops 
Ready to march ? 

Dar. They are. . 

[The captains pa/s fy, as tbey an nameim 

CaL Whereas Abu-Taleb ?^ 
AlcoraJh?— O your valiant trtbee, I thank 'cm. 
Fled from their ftandard ! Will they now redeem it ? 
Omar and Scrjabil ?— — *ti8 well, I fee *eni. 
You know your duty. You, Abdorranran, 
Mufl charge with Raphan. Mourn, thou haugktyci^l 
The bow is bent, nor canfl thou Ycape thy mom. 
Who turns his back henceforth, our prophetcurft him ! 

Dar, But who commands the truuy^bandsof Mecca ? 
Thou know'ft their leader fell in the hiA fight. 

*Ctf/. nris true; thou, Damn, well deferr'il that 
charge ; 
I've markM what a keen hatred, like my own. 
Dwells in thy breafk againfl tbefe chriftsan dogs. 

Dor. Thou doft me right. 

CcL And therefore 1*11 reward it. 
Be that command now thine. And<hei«-*-thi8 iabr^^ 
BlefsM in the field.by Mahomet himfelf^ 
At Chaibar's profpVous fight, fliall aid thy ariiu 

Dar^ Thanks, my good chief ; with this IHl better 
th^nkthee. [Taking the Scimiiar. 

Cal MyfelC will iead the troops of the Wack fhm-; 
Apd at the eaftern gate begin theiionii* . [dard, 

Dj Dar. 
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Dan But why do wc not move ? 'twill foon be day : 
MethinksI'm cold, and wouM grow warm with adion* 
Cah Thenhafte, and tell Abudah—O thou'rt wol- 
come. 

Entir Abudah. 
Thy charge awaits thee. Where's the ftnbborn captive? 

J&tt. Indeed he's brave. I left him for a moment 
In the next tent. He's fcarcely yet himfelf* 

CaL But is he ours ? 

j^u. The threats of death are nothing '; 
Tho' thy laft meiTage (hook his foul, as winds 
On the bleak hills bend down foifie lofty pine ; 
Tet flill he held his root ; till I found means. 
Abating fomewhat of thy firfl demand. 
If not to make him wholly ours, atleaft 
To gain fufiicient to our end. 

Cai. Say how ? 

jfht:. Oft he'inclin'd, oft darted back ; at laft. 
When juft confenting, for a while he paas'd, 
Stood fiz'd in thought, and lift his eyes to Heav'a ; 
Then, as with frefli recovcr'd fcnrce, ciy'd out. 
Renounce my faith ! Never— I anfwer'd. No, 
That now he fhould not do it. 

CW/. How ! 

^u. Yethetr, 
For fince I faw him now fo loft in paffion, 
That muft be left to bis more temperate thoughts^ 
Mean time I urg'd, conjur'd, at laft conftrain'd him 
- By all he held mod dear, nay, by the voice 
Of Providence, .that call'd him now to fave, 
With her he lov'd, perhaps the lives of thoo&nds^ 
Nq longer to refift his better fate. 
But join his arms in prefent action with us, 
And fwear he would be faithful. 

CaL What, no more f 
Then he's a chriftian ftill 1 

udE^. Have patience yet : 
For if by him wc can iurprife the city— 
, C^^ Say'itthou ? 

4 .4^» 
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j^. Hear what's agreed ; but on the termi 
That ev*ry unrefifting life be fpar'd. 
I (hall command fome chofen niithful bands, 
Phocyas will guide us to the gate, from whence 
He late efcap'd, nor do we doubt but there 
With eafe to gain admittance. 

Cz/. This is fomethin^. 
And yet I do not like this half-ally-— 
1 s he not flill a chriftian ? — But no matter— , ^ 
Mean time I will attack the eaflern gate ; 
Who firft fucceeds gives entrance to the reft. 
Hear, all ?— Prepare ye now for bold eft deeds. 
And know, the prophet will reward your valour. 
Think that ye all to certain triumph move ; 
Who falls in fight yet meets the prize above. 
There, in the gardens of eternal fpring. 
While birds of Paradife around you fine. 
Each, with his blooming beauty by his hde. 
Shall drink rich wines that in full rivers glide, 
Breathe fragrant gales o'er fields of fpice that bbw^ 
And gather fruits immortal as they grow ; 
£c(latic blifs (hall your whole powers employ, 
And ev'ry fenfc be loft in ev*ry joy. {Exeunu 

End of the Third Act» 
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ACT IV. 

S C B N E| Agreaf fquan in the chy^ hf&n the 
governsr^s palace. 

Enter Abudah, Saracen captains and foUiers% nv'th 
£umenes> Her bis, and other of the chrifiians unarmed. 

EuMBNES. 

IT muft be fo — farcwel, devoted walls !— 
To be furpris'd thus ! — Hell, and all ye fiends. 
How did ye watch this minute for de(lru6lion ! 

Herh, WeVe been betray'd by riot and debauch ; 
Curfc on the traitor guard ! 

Eum, The guard above. 
Did that fleep, too ? 

Ahu. Chrifiians, complain no more. 
What you have afk*d is granted. Arc ye men. 
And dare ye queflion thus, with bold impatience,. 
Eternal juftice I — Know, the doom from Heav'n 
Falls on your towers, refiftlefs as the bolt ' 
That fires the cedars on your oiQuntain tops. 
Be meek, and learn with huml)le awe to bear 
The mitigated ruin. Worfc had followed, 
Had ye opposM our numbers. Now yOu'rc fafe ; 
Quarter and liberty are giv'n to all ; 
And little do you think how much ye owe 
To one brave enemy, whom yet ye know not. 

Enter Artamon hajlily. 

Art. All's loft !— Ha !-Who are thefe ? 

Evm, All's loft, indeed. 
Yield up thy fword, if thou wouldjft ftiare our fafety. 
Thou com*ft too late to bring us news. 

Art. O no. 

The news I bring is from the eaftern guard. 
Caled has forc'd the gate, and— but he's here. 

lAcry 
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\Acry wthout.'\ Fly, fly ; they follow— Quarter, 

mercy, quarter ! 

\ Several fer^Ms at purfued run onjer thejiaxi* 
CaUd. [yjithout^ No quarter ! Kill, I fay. Are 

they not chriftiana ? 
More blood ! our prophet aflis it. 

He enters nvitb Daran, &c. 

What, Abudah ! 

Well met ! — but wherefore are thefc looks of peace ? 

Why fleeps thy fword ? 

Ahu. Caled, our tafk is over. 
Behold the chiefs ; they have refigu*d the palace. 

Cal, And fworn t'obey our law ? 

jibu. No.- 

Cat. Then fall on. 

Abu, Hold yet, and hear me— Heaven by me hai 
fpar'd 
The fword its cruel talk. On eafy terms 
We've gain'd a bloodlefs conqueft. 

Col. 1 renounoe it. 
Curfe on thofe terms I The city's mine by ftorm* 
Fall on, I fay - 

Ahi* Nay then, I fwear ye (hall not* 

Ctf/. Ha!— WhoamI? 

Ahu. The general, and I know 
What reverence is your due. 

\Q9\.tdL gives fig fu to bis men t0faUcn% 
Nay, he who ilirs, 
Firlt makes his wary thro' me. My honour's pledg'd ; 
Rob me of that who dares. \!I'heyJiop,\ I know thee, 

Caled, 
Chief in command ; bold, valiant, wife, and faithful; 
But yet, remember, I'm a MuiTulman ; 
Nay, more, thou know'il, companion of the prophet^ 
And what we vow is facred. 

CaU Thou'rt a chriltian, 
I fwear thou art, and hafl betrayM the faick. 
Curfe on thy new allies ! 

Jbu* No more— this ftrife 

. But 
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But ill befcems the fervants of the caliph, 
Andcafls reproach — ^Chriflians, withdravtr a while ; 
1 pledge my life to anfwer the conditions-^ 

[£dinfiffir/*EYimene9, Herbis, fer* 
Why, Caled, do tve thus cxpofc oiitfelves 
A fc^rn to natiotw that defpife our law^ ? 
Thou call'ft me chrilHan-^What ! Is it becaufc 
I prize my plighted faith, that I'm a chrifliani 
Come, 'tis not r.cll, and if * 

CaL What terms areyiekied ? 

Ahu. Leave to depart, to all that will ; an oath 
Firil giv'n, no moretotiid the war againfl us, 
An jinmolefted march. Each citizen 
To take his goods, not move than ft tnule^s burthen ; 
The chiefs fix mules, and ten the govern(>r. 
Befides fome few flight >rms for their defence 
Againft the fiwuntain robberSi. 

CmL Now, b^ Mahomet, 
Thou hafl tfq[uip'd an vrmy. 

Ahtt. Canft thou doubt 
The greater part by far will chofc to ftay, 
Reoetveonr law, or pay th' accui^om*d tribute f 
What fear we then from a few wretched bands 
Of fcatter d fuffitivee ^ — Befides, thou know*fl 
What towns of ftrength remaifii yet utiAtbdu'd. 
Let us appear this once like {^neroua vi^^ors, 
So future conquefls fhall repay this bounty, 
And williirg provinces e'en court fubje^tion. 

Cal. Well— be it on thy hwd, if wor'c -befall ! 
This oncei yield— but iee it then proclaimed 
Thto' all Damafcus, that who will depart 
Mull leave the place this inftant — Pafs, move on. 

[Exeunti 

SCENE, tbi mtjuk •fa nukfteiy. 

EuJocia* Darknefs is fled ; and yet the mormng 
light ' - 

Gives me more fears than did night's deadly gloonu 
Within, without, all, idl are foes--Oh, Phocyas, 
Thau art perhaps at reft ; wou'd 1 were too ! , 

[4fter 
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\After a pavfe. 
This place has holy charms ; rapine and murder 
Dare not approach, it, but are aw'd to ditlance. 
I've heard that e'en thefe infidirls have fpar'd 
Walls facred to devotion — World, farcwel ! 
Here will I hide me; 'till the friendly giave 
Opens its arms and ihelters me for ever. \Rxk^ 

Enter Phocyas. 

Tho* Did* not I hear the murmurs of a voice. 
This way?^ — a woman's, too**— 'and feera'd com- 

plaining f 
Hark ?— No— O torture ! Whither fhall I turo me ? 
I've fearch'd th« palace rooms in vain ; and now, 
I know not why, fome inftind brought me hither— 
•Twas hetelaft night we met. Dear, dear Eudocia ! 
Might I once more— [Going out he meets her entering^ 

End. Who calls the loil Eudocia? 
Sure 'tis a friendly voice. - ^ ' 

Pbo. *Tis (he — O rapture ! 

Eud. Is't poffible my Phocyas ! 

Fbo. Myhudocia! 
Do I yet call thee mine ? 

Eud. Do I yet fee thee ? 
Yet hear thee fpeak,?— O how 'haft thou efcap'd 
Froni barbarous fwords, and men that know not 
mercy? 

Vbo^ Pve born a, thoufaud deaths fince our laft 
partings 
But wherefore do I talk of death ? — for now, 
Methinks, I'm rais'd almoin to life immortal. 
And feel I'm bleft beyond the pow'r of change. 

Eud. O yet beware — left fome event unknown 
Again fhould part us. 

IPbo. [.^Jide,} Heav'n avert the omen ! 
None can, my fair, none (hall. 

Eud. Aias 1 thy tranfport 
Makes thee forget; is not the city taken ? 

Fho. It is. 

Eudf And are we not befet with foes ? 

Fb0. 
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JPho. There are no foes— or none to tftiee— — No 
dahger. 

Eud. No foes? 

Vha* I know not how to tell thee yet 
But think, Eudocia, that my inatchlcfs love 
And wondrous caufes pre- ordain'djConfpiring, 
For thee have triumphM o'er the fierceft foes. 
And turn'd 'em friends, 

Eud. Amazement ! Friends !— — 
O all ye guardian powers ! — Say on — O lead me, 
Leadme thro' this dark maze of Providence 
Which thou haft trod, that I may trace thy ftepa 
With filent awe, and worfhijp as 1 pafs, 

?ho. Enquire no more — thou ihalt know all here- 
Let me conduct thee hence— [after .^ 

Eud. O whither next ? 
To what far diftanthonie ?— But *tis enough, 
That favoured thus of Hcar'n, thou art xsv^ guide.. 
And as we journey on the painful way, 
Say, wilt thou then beguile the paffirig hours, 
. And open all the wonders of thy ftory ? 

Fho. Indulge no more thy melancholy thoughts* 
Damafcus is thy home. 

Eud^ And yet thou fay ft 
It is no longer ours ! Where is my father ? 

Pho. To (hew thee too, how fate feems ev'ry way 
To guard thy fafety, e'en thy father now, 
Wert thou within his pow'r, would ftand defeated 
Of his tyrannic vow. Thou knowft laft night 
What hope of aids flatter'd this foolifti city; 
At break of day th' Arabian fcouts had feiz'd 
A fecond courier, and from him 'tis learn'd 
That on their march the army mutiny'd. 
And Eutyches was flain. 

Eud. And yet, that now 
Is of the leaft importance to my peace. 
But anfwer me ; fay, where is now my father ? 

Pho^ Or gone, or juft preparing to depart, 

Eud. What ! is our doom revers'd ? And is he then 
The wretched fugitive ? 

Vho. 
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Pi»0. Tivou heav'niy maid ! 
To free thee, then, from cv'ry anxious thought, 
Knoinr, I've once more, wrong'd as I am > e^en fav'd 
Thy father's threatened life ; najr, fav'd Damafcus 
From blood and flaughter, and from total luin. 
Terms are obtain'd, and general freedom granted 
7*0 ati th^at wilU to leave in peace the city. 

Eu//* Is't poffible— nowtniA me I could chide thee: 
*Tis much unkind to hold me thus in doubt » 
I pr^ythee clear thefe wonderi. 

Pho. 'Twill furprizc thee, 
When thou (halt know— — 

EuJ. What? 

P^o, To what deadly gulphs 
Of horror and defpair, what cruel flraits 
Of agonii»ng thought I have been driv'n. 
This night, ere my perplex'd bewilder'd foul 
Could find its way ■ thou faidfl that thou wouMft 
I fear thou Wilt ; indeed I have done that [chide ; 
I coitld have wifli'd t' avoid but for a caufe 
So lovely, fo beloy'd— 

£kJ. What doft thou mean ? 
I'll not indulge a thought that thou could'il: do 
One aft unworthy of thyfelf, thy honour, 
And that firm zeal again ft thefe foes of Heav'n^ 
Which won my heart at firft to (hare in all 
Thy dangers and thy fame, and wifh thee mine. 
Thou couldft not fare thy life by means inglorious. 

PJbc. Alas! thou know'llme not— I'm man« frail 
man, 
To error born ; and who, that's man, is perfed ? 
To fave my life 1 O no, well was it rilk'd 
For thee ! had it been lofl, 'twere not too much. 
And thou but fafe ; — O what wou'dft thou have (aid. 
If I had ri&.*d my foul to fave Eudocia ? 

£tuf. Ha ! fpeak— Oh» no, be dumbr— it cannot 
be! 
And yet thy looks are changed, thy lips grow pale. 
Why ioA thou (hake ?— — Alas I I tremble too ! 
Thou cDuldft not, haft not fworn to Mahomet ? 

Vol. I. . E . PJlf». 
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Pho* No— I ihould firft have dy'd— nay, gi^*ii up 

thee. 
EuJ. O Fhocyas ! Was it well to try me thus ?— 

And yet another deadly fear fucceedt. 

How came thefe wretches hither ? Who revived 

Their fainting arms to unexpe^cd triumph ? 

For while thou fought'ft, and fought^it the chriftian 

caufe, 
Thefe batter d walls were rocks iniprc|nablc. 
Their towers of adamant. But O, I fear 
Some aft of thine— 

PJb0. No more ^I'll tell thee all ; 

But pr'ythee do not frown on ipc, ]^udocra ! 

I found the wakeful foe in midnight council 

RcfolvM ere day to make a frefh attack. 

Keen for revenge, and hungry after ilaUghter. 

Could ray rack'd foul bear that, and rtjink Of thee ! 

Nay, think of thee exposM a trelplefs prey 

To feme fierce ruffian** violating arms ? 

O, had the world been mine in that extreme 

I fliould have giv'n whole provincei away, 

Nay all and thought it litHe for thy ranfbm ! 

EuJ. For this then — Oh— thou hall betra/d the 
Diftruftful in the righteous povv'rs above, [city ! 
. That (iM\ proteft the chafte and innocent : 
And to avert a feignM uncertain danger. 
Thou haft brought certain ruin on thy country ! 

Plo, No, thou forget'ft the friendly terms— -the 
fu'ord, 
Which threaten'd to have fiUM the (Ireets with blood, 
li; {heath'd in peace ; thy father, thou, and all 
The citizens are fafe, uncaptiv'd, free. 

£W. Safe! free! O no ^life, freedon^, ey*ry 

good, 
Turns to a curfe, if fought by wicked means. 
Yet fure it cannot be ! Are thefe the terms 
On which we meet ? — No— we can never meet 
Otf terms like thefe j the hand of death itfelf • 
Could not have torn us from each other's armi^ 
Like this dire aft, this more than fiAal blow 1 
In death, the foul and body only p:irt ' 

To 
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TrO m^et agajn^ and bedivqrcM no mQre ; 
But now ' ■ 

Ph. Ha ! lightning bUft m^ ! ftrike me, 
Yt vengeful bolts ! if this is my reward! 
Are thcfe my hop'd fqr joys ! Is this the welcome 
Thcwretched Phocyas meets, ftom her he lov'd 
More than life, fame— e'en to his foul's difiradion ! 

^«^ Hivdft thpu not heljp'4 the ilaves of. Maho- 
met, 
To fpread their impious con^uefts o'er thy country, 
What welcome was there in Eudocia's power 
Siie had witheld from Phocyas ? But alas ! 
'Ti« thou haft blafted all our joys for ever. 
And cut down hope, like a poor (hort-liv'd flower, 
Never to grow ag^in ! 

Piw. Cruel Eudocia ! ^ 
If in my hbart's deep anguifli I've been forc'd 
A whi,le from what I was ■ doft thou rejed me ? 

Think of the caufe 

' Eud. The caufe ! There is no caufe ! 
Not univerfsOi nature could afford 
A caufe for this. What were dominion, pomp, 
The wealth of nations, nay of all the woi'ld. 
The wwW itfelf, or what 3 thaufand \Vorlds, . 
If weigh 'd with faith unfpotted^heav'njy truth, ' 
ThoQghj^ fr^^from guilt,, tbe empire df the miijd, , 
And all the tripmphs of a godlike bre^ft ' 
Firm and Hnmov'd in the great caufe of virtue ? 

FJifo. How fhall I anfwer thee ?— My foul is aw'dr 
And iFcmbUog owns th' eternal force of reafon 1 
Butch ! can, nothing then auon6, or plead 
Fol" pity from thee ? 

£ud. C^nft thou ycjt i?ndo 
The deed that's done ; recall the time that!s paft ? 
O, call back yeflerday ; call back lait riight, 
Tho* with its fears, its dangen, its diftrefs; 
Bid the fair hours of inpocence return, 
When, in tke loweft ebb of changeful fortune, 
Thou wcrt more glorious in Eudoci^a's eyes 
Tiia^ aU the pride of jnonarchs !— But that deed--' 
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Ph§, No more— —thou wakea'ft id my torturM 
heart 
The crueT, confcious wormy that {lings to madncfs* 
Oh, I'm undone !— — I know it, and can bear 
To be undone for thee, but ntt to lofc thee. 

£uif. Poor wretch !— 1 pity thee ! — but art thou 
Phocyas, 

The man I lov'd ?- 1 could have dy'd with thee 

Ere thou didH.ihU ; then we had gone together, 
A 'glorious pair, and foar*d above the fiars^ 
Bright as the ftars ihemfelvcs ; and as we pafsM 
The heav'nly roads and milky ways of light, _ 
Had heard the blefl inhabitants with wonder 
Applaud our" fpotlefs love. But never, nearer 
"W ill I be made the curft rewiirdof treafon, 
To leal thy ^ioom, to bind a hellifh league, 
AnJ lo ii Cure thy eyerlafling woe, 

PJifo^ What league ?---'iis ended — I renounce it — :. 
t hue— I Kneels* 

I bend to Heiv*n and thee O thou djvine, 

Thou matchleis image of all perfcd gocdhefs ! 
Do thou but pity yet the wretched Phcciv?8, 
Weav'n will relent, and all may yet be well. 

Mud* No-rwe mud part. 'Twill afit wh'ole years 
ofTorrow ^ 
*!>> purge away this guilt. Then do hot thirik ' 
Thy lois in me is worth one dropping tear ;. 
But, ifthouwouldft be reconcird to HeaT*D> 
Pirft facrifiee to Heav'n that fitalpaffion ' * , 

Which caus'd thy fall — Farewcl: forget the loft*— 

But how fliall I alk that ? 1 would have faid. 

For thy foul's peace, forget the loft Eudocia. 
Cattft thou forget her ?— Oh ! the killing torture 
To think 'twas love, cxcefs of love, divorc'd us I , 
Farewel for^-— ftill I cannot fpeak that word, 
Thefe tears fpeak for me — O farewel—— {Exit. 

PJbo, [RAving.] Forever! 
Return, return and fpeak it ; fay, for ever! 

She's gone and now flie joins the fugitives. 

And yet (he did not quite pronounce my doom— i-— ' 
t> hear, all gracious Hcav*ii ! wilt thou at once 

For« 



Forgive, ^.O ioTpine me to fomfs a^ 

This day, that nay in part xedeen^ what^s pail ! 

Profper this aay, or let it be. my laft. ' t^ff^* 

End of the Third Act* 



ACT V. 

S C £ NE, mi§pinfIsceuiibiCitj^ 
Eifitr Caled mid Daian Muting. 

C A L E D. 

QOIJ}I£R» what news I thou look'fi ^hon wert 

Air. And durfl I fay it, fo my chief I am. 
IVe fpoke— — if it offends, my head Is thjuie, 
Take it, and I am filent. 

CWi. No; fay on.. 
I know tnee honeft, and'perhaps I gnieft 
What.^Jta thy .brow ij> frowns-^— — 

Dar.'H this, my leader, 

A cop^nt^j?d city ? ^View yon vale of palms: 

' behold the vanquiih'd Chriflian triumphs ftill, 
JUch in IbiiS flight, and mocks thy barren war* 

d/.' The vale of palms ! 

Dar. Beyond tbo& hills, the place 
Where they agreed this day to meet and j&alt, 
To gather all t^eir forces ; there difguis'd, 
Juft now I've view*d their camp— O, I could curfc 
My eyes for what they've feen, 

Cak What haft thou feen ? 

b^r. Why all DanjAfcus j-rAll its fouls, its life, * 
Its hearths l)lopd, all Us treafure^ piles of plate, 

E 3 €rrf- 
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Crofles enrich'd with gems, arras and filks, , 

And Vefta of gold, unfolded ta the rttn> : 

^liat rival all his luftre. 

Cal. How ! 

Dar. *Ti8 iroe. 
The bees are wifely bearing ofF their honey. 
And foon the empty hive will be our own, 

Cal. So forward too \ Corfc on this foolifli treaty. 

Dar. Forward ^it looks as they had been fbrc- 

warn'd. 
JBy Mahomet, the land wears not the face 
Of war, but trade'? and thou wdii'dft fwearits raer- 
Were fending forth their loaded caravans [chants 
To all the neighbouring countries. 

CaL [Jfiiie.] Ha ! this ftarts 
A lucky thpiigbt of Mahomet's firft -exploit, 
When he purlu'd the caravan of Corafti, 
And from a thoufand mifbelieving Haves 
. Wrtfted their ill-heap'd goods, transferred to thrive 
In holier hands, and propagate the faith.—*' 
[ToDaran,'] 'Tis faid, the emperor had a wardrohie 
QfcofHyfilks. - [bcre 

Dar,^ That too they have remov'd. 

CaL Dogs ! infidels ! 'ti$ more than was allow 'd. 

Dar. And fliaU we not purfhe *em ^Robbers ! 

thieves! 
That (leal away themfelves, land all they*re Worth, 
And wrong the valiant foldier of his due. 

Cal IJ^ati.l The caliph ihall know this— he ihall. 
Abudah, 
This IS thy coward bargain— —I renounce it. 
Daran, we'll flop their march, and fearch. 

Dar. And ftrip t 

Ctf/.^ And kill. ; 

Dar. That's well. And yet I fear 
Abudah's chriftian friend— 

CaL If poffible. 
He fliouldnot know of this. No, nor Abodah. 
By the feven heav'ns ! Jiis foul's a chriftian too, 
Ax.A 'tis by kindred infiinfl he thus' laves 

Their 
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Their coifed livet» tnd taints our caufe with mercer. 

Bar. I knew my general would not fu£fer this, 
Tfaerefoire I've troops i^repar'd without the gate ; 
Juft mounted for jpurfuit. Our Arab horfc 
Will in few minutes reach the place i yet ftill 
I muft repeat my doubt8---that devil Phocyas 
Will linow it foon— I met him near the {^ate. 
My nature fickens at him, ' and forebodes 
I know not what of in,- ■ - 

Cal, No more; rfway^' 
WiAi thy cold foaf 6-*--<ve^l inarch thifc vtery mftant. 
And quick lyma/kietlfris tKHftt^s Conqueft gOod : 
The iword too has beenwrcmg'd andthirus for blood. 
- - ' ' '• [Ex^HU 

SCENE, a vaJUy full rf tents ; haggagtand barneft 
^ing up and dawn amangft them* The proJ^eH ter^ 
minating.wth palm-trees and bills at a dlftancem '-, ., 

Eumenes, 'vnith Officers^ Attendants^ and Oonvd^ ef 
V * • >/6^ P^^/p ^Damafcus. ^ 

£«/». lEntering.1 Sleep on — and angels be thy 

^ guard t — foft flumber 
Has gently ftole her from her griefs a while. 
Let none approach the tent.— Are out-guards pla^'d 
On yonder hills : {To an Officer. 

Of. They are. 

Eum. [Striking biihreaft.l Damafcus! Q— 
Still art thou here ?•— Let me entreat you, friends^ 
To keep ftri6t order : I. have no command, 
And can but now advife you. 

I CfV. Youareiiill 
Our head and leader. 
.. 2€it» We refolvct* obey you. , 

3 civ. We*re all prepdr'd to follow you. 
^ Eum..l thknkybu. : • 

The fun will foon go down upon our forrows, 
And 'till to-morrow% dawn this is ouriiome : 
Mean while, '.each as hecw, forget his lofs, 
And bear the prefent lot.-— 

Of. Sir, I baVftmarl^'d . 
-—4 The 
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Bnm* Tbepwfpe)ftgi(v«%in^niii<3hi:«}ief. rm|)aea6y,' 
My honeibCQUA(fyittei|» t' obfesve yovr &umber9 1 
And yet iit €Uf iri^ cyiep WH^^ rtears«r »'Tia faid 
The mighty Jfeiwo W<?pCj w^n^he furvey'd 
His numpTQUs army* bi^t.to chinl^them morul ; 
Yet he then flomryty ift. ipj;9fip«ri«X* 
Alas! what's that? — ProfperiQr! a l^lot. 
That fmiles but to betray ! 0,(lvLQing ruin ! 
Th^u Q\M|fci>f p^fffins^r^it^ ^ouJiK^ 9^ yirfue! 
Olelf:<fefiroyi9g moolberj! ttiat^c fadixHif 
Yet ptttt'il<)ut <esifQii's-ey^,tJvi(ftill i^ul4 gP.Me theci 
Then plpngeft down fome precipice unfeeui 
And art no more !— Hear me, all-gracious heay'n ! 
Let me wear otit my fmall remains of life '« 
Obfcure, cpiitent with humble pover^. 
Or inafflt6^ion's hard but wholefomefchod, 
If it imift bei.*rl -H learn to K»pw myfdf, . 
And that's moi;e wotth thaaempice* But, O heav'oy 
Curie ;me no more with proud proKperity ! , 
it has undone me ! — Herbi^, where^ my friend, 
Hafi thou l^epa this long hour ? 

Enter Herbis. 

Herh. On yonder fummit, 
To take a faf ewel .pxx4f 00! of Doaifrfau* 

Sum* And is it wovth a look ? * 

Herb. No— — i'vefongotit* 
All our polTeflions are a grafp of air t 
We're cheated whilft we think iiae^hoid jdiem £dl. 
And when they're gone, we know tbat they were no- 
But I've a deeper wound. {thing. 

Eum. Boor good old man ! 
*Ti8 true i — thy fon-— there than!rt Iniiti unhappy* 

Enur Artamon. 

What Arjw^ionl-— art thou, here, too>f ■ 

Art. Yes, Sir. - . 
I ne^er boafled much of oiyicdsgioDt 
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Yet Fve fome honour and a foldier's pri Je ; 
I like not theie new lords. 

Eum. Thou'rt brave and honeft. 
Nay, we*U not yet defpair A time may come 
When from thelc brute barbarians we may wreft 
Once more our pleafant feats.^ — Alas ! howfooa 
The flatterer hope is l-eady with his foiig 
To charm us to forgcjtfulnefs !-— No more — 
tettbat'belefttohtav*nj— -See, Herbtfs, foe, 
Methinks we*i/e hereia goodly city yet ! 
Was it not thus our great forefathers, liv'd, 
In better Times--in humble fields and tents^ 
With all theii^'flocks and heitis, their inoving wealth ? 
See too ! where our own Pharphar winds his flream 
Thro* the long vale, as if to follow us. 
And kindly offers his cool wholefoihe draughts, 
To ^e'6s in our march ! Why this is plenty. 

£nier Eudocia. 

Eum, My daughter ! — wherefore haft thou left thy 
What breaks foioon thy refl? • . [tenr, 

Eud. Reft is not there, 
Or I have fought in vsun, and cannot, find it. 
Oh no— we're wanderers, it is our doom : 
There is no reft for us. ' . 

Eum. Thou art not well. 

Eud. I would, if poilible, avoid myfelf. 
I'm better now, near you. 

Bum. Near me !-^alas. 
The tender vine fo wreaths its foMed arm» 
Around fome falling elm !--^It wounds my heart 
To think thou fpUoweft but to Chare my ruin. - 
I have loft all but thee. ' 

Eud. Ofav'notfo. 
You have loft nothing; no— you have prcfervM, 
Immortal wealth, your faith mviolate 
To heav*n and to your country. Hive you not 
Refus'd tb join With prpfp'rous wicked men, 
Atid bold from them^ falfe inglorious greatnefs ? 
Kvin is yonder, in Damafcus now 

The 
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The feat ^bhprr'd t>f cuHjed inlidelB* 
Infernal error, like a plague, ha^ fpr)3a4 
Contagion thro' its guilty paLuies^ 
And we are fled from death. 

£««r« Heroic maid! 
Thy words ane'balfam to my grieft. Eudocia^ 
I never knew thee till this day ; I knew n^t 
How many virtues Ihad wrgog'd in thee. 

EuiL Ir you talk thus you h^rve not yet fbr^v'n me» 

Eum. Forgiven thee f — Why, for (bee it is, tie(& 
only, 
I think, beav'n yet may look with pity on us ; 
Yeft,' we muft all forgive each o^et.niSWp ' 
Poor Herbis, too--*we both have been to blame* 
O Phocyas— but it cannot be re<{aU*4* ' 
Yet wej-ehe here, we'd alk him paiidcui tgo. 
My child !— I meant not to prgvcke^ ^hy tciar#* . 

End. tJfide.'] O why is he not here? Why do I fee 
Thoufands of happy wretches, that but fcei^ 
Undone, yet ftill areblefl in ixmocence, - 
And why was he not one ? . 

Enter ^n O^eer, 

X Off. Whfi»i# ^^m^cfi^ ^ . • . , . 

Eum. What means thy breatlUcvi \wc) 

xCy. I fear there's dangpr: ' . . 

For as I kept ray w^l<rb, I TpyM afv 
Thick clouds ot duft, and on a ne^ vieir 
Perceived a body of Arabian )ioiffe . .'. • 
Moving this way. I faw thjcm W^4 ^^^ ^^^ 
And ^1^ I9A %1^ of ^em« 

Herb. I^w 'em, tQO, 
Where thcroads meet on t'other fide th^chillft. 
But took them for fome band of cliriiHan Arabs 
CroflStig the country.-— This way did thiey mote I 

I Of. With utmo(lfp<»d. 

Eum, Iftl^ey are chri^dan Arabs, 
They come as fiends; if other, we're fecure 
By the late terms. JS^re ^ )vl^lC| Eudocia^ 
Till I return. [jE^ir/zJEudoc^. 

• ru 
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ni to the guard myfclf . 
Sdldier, lead on the way. 

Entif oMtber Qfiter* 

% Of. Arm, arm ! weVe rujin'd ! . 
• Their»e is in the camp. 

Eum. So foon ! 

2 Off. They Vc quitted 
Their horfes, and with fword in hand have forcM 
Our guard ; they fay they come for plunder. . 

Eum. Villabsl 
Sure Caled knows not of this treachery. 
Come on — we can fighr ftill. We'll make *em know 
What 'tis to UTs6 the Wretched to deTpain [ Exetint. 
\^A hoifi tf fighting is heard for fomt:limc.- 

Enter Daran '^ith a fkriy ef Saracen foUUrs. . ^1 

Dar. Let the fools fig(ht at diflance^Here's th'e^ 
harveib 
Reap, reap, iny couHtrymen I— Ay, ther5--fir{l clca«. 
Thofe further tents 

\Exiunt Soldiers hearing fffhaggage^ t^c. 
[Looking hetweeu th tents*} What's here^ a wofnao— 

fair ' ' ' 

She feems, and well attir'd !— It fhall be ib, 
I'll ftrip her firft, and then — -— • 

[Exitf and returns <uoitb Eudocia^ 

Eud* IftrugglingJ] JJfcrcy ! O fpare me ! ^ 

Help, fave me I — What, no help ! — Barbarian ! 

Mohfter! 
Heav'n hear my cries. 

Par. Woman, thy cries are vam> 
No help If near. ^ ^ 

£«wPKocya8. . 

Fho. Villain, thoirly*ft ! t?fce that 
Toloofethy h6T<r-^' • {PuJblH^thtmMihinsjf$af.' 

Bar. What, thou? nsy fe vil fpiri^ ! . 
Is't thouthiat ha\Jnt*ft me ftlU ?— but thug I tlrttfk th^, 
'iOfirii^g'tP'fir^kiHllfMhit^AU^iiar.- 

It 
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It will not be— Lightning for ever blaft 

This coward arm that fails me 1 — 0,vile Syrian, [Fattu, 

I'm kill'd— O curfe ^Dies. 

Pbo. Die then ; thy curfes choak thee !— \ 

Eudocia !, > j 

Eud, Phocyas !-^-^ — ^O aftonilhment ! . . i 

Then is it thus that heaven has heard my pray'rs ? I 

I tremble ftill — andfcarce have power, to alk thee . « 

How. thou art here, or whence this fudden outrage ? . 

Fho. [Walking afiJe.] The blood ebbs back that ^ 

fill'd my hearty and now : 

Again her parting rare wel awes my foul, ] 

As if 'twere fate, and not to be revok'd. I 

Will ihe not now upbraid me ? See thy friends ! 
Are thefe, are thefe the villains thou had trailed ?* , 

EuJ. What means this murmur'dforrow to thyfelf? ' j 

Is it in vain that thou haft refcuM me , ' . \ 

From favage hands?— Say, what's th' approaching j 

danger? ^ 

Pbo. Sure ev'ry angel watches o'er thy fafety ! 
Thou fee'ft 'tis death t'approach th'^e Without awe, ' | 

Andbarbarifmitfelf cannot profane thee. \ 

Eud, Thou doft not anfwer, whence are thefe alarms? j 

' F/jff. Some (lores remov'd, and not aUow'd by I 

treaty,. i 

Have drawn the Saracens to make a fearch. . j 

Perhaps 'twill quickly be agreed-^But Oh 1 
Thou know*!!, Eudocia, ,1'm a banilh'd man. 
And ?tis a Crime' Trti htre 6tL<x more before thee ; 
Elfe, might I* fpeak, 'twere better fdf the pt-efcnt 
If thou wouldft leave this place. 

Eud. No-— I've a father, . 

(And (hall I leave him ?) whomwebothhave wrong'd. 
Or he had not been thus driv'n out, expos'd 
The humble tenant of this ftieftVing vale 
For one poor night's repofe.— *— And yet, alas I 
Fpr this Ufl aS how would I thank, th^, Phpcyas J-^ 
IVe^thing now but pray'rs ^nd tear^ to gi.ve, 

?^ld fttiiittefs thanks— But. 'tis fome Qomfort yet 
hat fi^e^allowA ihis iHort reprieve, that thus 
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We may behold each other, and ofice more 
Mav mourn our woes, ere yet we par t 

Pha. Forever! 
*Tia then refolv'd— —it was thy criiel fentenxje. 
And I am here to execute that doom. 

JEttJ. What doft thou mean ? 

Pho. [Knteiing.1 Thus at thy feet 

Euii. O rife ! 

Pbo. Never— No, here 1*11 lay my burthen down ; 
I'vetcy'd its weight, nor can fupport it longer* 
Take thy lad look ; if yet thy eyes can bear 
To look upon a wretch accurli, cail off 
By Heav*n and thee— A little longer ytXy 
And I am mingled with my kindred duft, 
By thee forgotten and the world 

Eud. Forbear, 
O cruel man S Why wilt thou rack me thus ? 
Didfl thou not mark— thou didfl, when latl we parted, 
The pangs, the flmgglings of my fuffering foul ; 
That nothing but theitand of Heav'n itfdf 
Could e^r divide me from thee ?— -Doft thou now 
Reproach me thus ! or can'ft thou have a thought . 
That I can e'er forget thee ? 

Pb0» [Rifing.l Have a care ! 
I*U not betortur'd more with thy falfe pity? 
No, I renounce it. See I am prepar'd. 

[Sbenj^ftg a Dagger. 
Thy cruelty IS mercy now— -Fa rewel. i 
And death ig now but a rcleafe from tormenti '. 

Eud. Hold— -Stay thee yet — O madnefs of defpair ! 
And wou'dft thoudie ? Think, ere thou leap the gulph. 
When thou haft trod that dark, that unknown way, 
Canft thou return ? What if the change prove worfe, 
O think, if then ■■ 

Pho. No— —thought's my deadlieft foe ; 
'Tis lingering racks, and flow confuming fires, 
And therefore to the grave Pd fly to ibun it. 

Eud. O fatal error Like a reiUefs ghoft. 

It will purfue and haunt thee flill ; e'en there, 
Perhapa in forms more frightful. Death's a name 

VoLi I. F By 
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By which poor gucffing mortals are deceiv'dy 
'Tis no where to be fovnuL Thou fiy'il in vtin 
From lifey to meet again with that thou fly'ft. 
How wilt dKHS cnrfc thv ralhnefs then i How Aarf, * 
And fhudder, and (hrinkback? yet how avoid 
To put on thy new being ? 

pjl,a. So— I thank thee! 
For now Pm quite undone— I gave up atl 
For thee before, but this ; this bofom friendy 
My laft referve— There— [Tircwj anvay the Dagger • 
Tell me now, £udocia. 
Cut off* from hope, deny'd the food of life. 
And yet forbid to die, what am I now ? 
Or what will fate do with me ? ^ 

Eud. Oh-- [Turns away wiiping^ 

PJbo. Thouwcep'ft! 
Canft thou fhed tears, and yet not melt to mercy ? 
Or fay, ere yet returning madnefs feize me. 
Is there in all futurity noprof|>e6(, 
No diflant comCort ? Not a glimmering of light 
To guide me thro' this maze ? Or ihuft I now 
Sit d^n ift^rktiefs-and defpair for ever ? 

\Here tb^ both cwlinaiJiUntfirfimi tlmim 
Still thou art filent ? — Speak, difclofe my doom, 
That's now fufpended in this awful moment 1 

O fpeak for bow my paffions wait thy voice : 

My beatf ng; heart grows calm» my blood fiands ftill» 
Scarcely I live, or only live to hear thee. 

Eud. I f yet, —but can it be ? — ^I fear— O Phocy as. 
Let me be filent flill! 

¥h9. Hear then this laft, 

This only prayer ! Heav'n will confefit to this* 

Let tt>e bat follow thee, where-e*er thou goeft, 
But fee thee, hear thy voice ; be thou my angel, 
'I'o guide a; d govern my returning iteps, 
* Till long contrition and unWeary'd duty 
Shall expiale my guilt. Then fay, Eudocia, 
If like a foul anneaPd in purging fires. 
Alter whole years thou feeft me white again. 
When thoo, ev'n thou Ihalt think 
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Etuf. No more— This (hakes 
My firmed thovghts, and if— • 

[Here a cry is heard ofperfom fictughtutdtn the camp% 
— What 'ihrikes of death ! 

I fear the treacherous foe — Again ! and loader ! j 
Then they've begun a fatal hanrcft ! — HaAe| 
Prevent- -O wouldllthou fee me more with comfort. 
Fly, fave *em, fav/e the threatened lives of chriftians. 
My father and his friends !— I dare not flay— -— 
Heav'n be iny guide to fliun this gathering ruin. 

\Exit ]^udocia« 
Enter Caled. 

CaL [E/iteriftg.'] So— Slaughter, do thy work ! 
-— Thefe hands loook welL {^Lookinz ou bis hands* 
The jovial hunter, ere he quiu the.field, 
Firft £ffns him in the flag's warm vital flream 
With fnins like thefe, to (hew *twas gallant (port. 
Phocyas ! Thou*rt met — But whether thou art here 

{ConetsforfOHtrdm 
A friend or foe I know not ; if a friend^ 
Whkh is fiumei^s' tent ? 

"Pba^ Hold, < M . p afs no further. 

CaL Say'fl thou, not pafs \ 

Fbo. No on thy life no fiirthen 

CfAWhar, dofl thou frown too l-rfuse thou know'fl 
me not ! 

Pbom Not know thee ! — Yes, too well I know thee 
now, 
O myrd'rous fiend ! Why all this wafle of bk>od? 
Lidft thou not promife » 

CaL Promife !— Infolence! 
*Ti8 well, 'tis well — for now I know thee too. 
Perfidious mungrel Have ! Thou double traitor ! 
Falfe to thy firfl and to thy latter vows'! 
Villain! ' , 

Pbot That's well— -go on—I fwear I thank thee. 
Speak it again, and ftnke it thro' my ear ! 
A villain T Yes, thou miLd'fl me fb, .thou devil! 
And mipd'fl me now what to demsAd from thee. , 
Give, give flie back my former &i4 my honour. 

Fa My 
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My country's fair efieetn, my friends, my all— 
Thou canfi not— O thou robber !— Give me then 
Fcven^, or death ! The laft I well deferve. 
That yielded up my foul's beft wealth to thee, 
For which accurft be thou, and curfl thy prophet ! 
Ca/. Hear'fl thou this, Mahomet ?— -Blafpheming 
mouth ! 
For this thou foon (halt chew the bitter fruit 
Of Zacon's tree, the food of fiends below. 
Go' f peed thee thither—— 

\Ft(/bing>ai him with his Lance^ which Phocyas 
puts ty^ and kilts him* 
Tho. Go thou firft thyfelf. 
Cah \Faninir.'\ O diOg\ Thou gnaw'il my heart !— 
falfe Mahomet ! 
Is this, is this then my reward for— O— — , [Dies^ 

[£a7> Phocyas. 

Sennral parties. efXihriJIians and Saracens pafs over the 
further end cf the Stage fighting* The former are 

heat en, j^t laft Eumenes rallies them^ and makes a 
fiofid* Then enter Abudsih attended* 

Ahu* Forbeari forbear, and (heath the bloody fword ! 

Eum* Abudah ! is this well ? 

Abu. No— I mull own 
You've caufe. — O MuiTulmans, look here]! Behold 
Where, like a broken fpear, your arm of war- 
Is thrown to earth ; 

£iri/. HafXalcd? 

jihu* Dumb and breathlefs. 
Then thus has Heav'n chaflis'd us in thy fall, 
Andtheefor violated faith. Farewellt 
Thou great, but cruel man 1 

Eum. This thirfl of blood 
In his. own blood is quench'd* 

Ahu. Bear hence his clay 
Back to Damafcus. Caft a mantle firfl 
O'er this fad figh t : fo fhould we hide his faults.— 
Nowhear, ye fervants of the prophet, hear ! 
A greater deaih than this demands your tears, 

For 
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For knoWf your lord the caliph b no more ! 

Good Abub!eker has breath'd out his fpirit ^: 

To him that gave it. Yet jour Gdifh lives, , f" 

Lives now in Omar. See, behold his ignet, 

Appointing me, fuchis his will, to lead 

His faithful armies warring here in Syria. 

Alas ! — foreknowledge fure of this event 

Guided his choice ! — Obey me then your chief. % 

For you, O chridians ! know, with fpeed I came^ i 

On the firfl notice of this foul defign. 

Or to prevent it, or repair your wrongs. 

Your goods ihall be untouched, your perfbns fafe, 

Nor fhall our troops, henceforth, on pain of death. 

Moleft your march. — If more you a&, 'tis granted. 

Eum» Still juft and brave ! thy virtues would adorn 
A purer faith ! Thou, better than thy {e^ » 

That dar'ft decline from that to a<^ of mercy ! 
Pardon, Abudah, if thy lyon^ft heart 
- Makes us e'en wiAi thee burs. 

^(^ly. [y^(f.] O Power Supreme, .^ 

That mad'il my heart, and know'ft its iombft frame ! ' 

If yet I err, O lead me into truth. 
Or pardon unknown error !-— Now, fiumenes^ 
Friends as we may be, kt us part in peace. 

Enter Eudocia and Artamom 

-End* Alas ! but is my fiither Mt ? 

jirt. Heav*n knows. t • i ^ 

I left him juft preparing to engage ; 
When doubtful of th* event he bade itoe halle 
To warn his deareft daughter of the dangef^ 
And aid your Q>eedv flight. 

EuJ. My flight ! but whither? ^ 
Ono — if he is loft 

Art. I hope not fo. ■ 

The noifc is ceasU Perhaps they're beaten ofe 
We foon ihall know ;-^here's one that caii inform us. 

Enter firft Officer^ 
Soldier^ thy looks fpcak welU Wh^ iKj% thy tongue ? 
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X Of. The foe*s withdrawn ; Abudah has been here. 
And has renew'd the terms* Caled is kill'd-^— « 

jfrt. Hold—^firft, thank heaven for that ! 

jE!»^. Where is £umene8 ? 

I Of, I left him well ; by his com mand I came 
To fearch yoa out 4 and let you kaow this news. 
I've more; but tha t 

An. Isbad, perhaps, fofays 
Thi^ fudden pa^fe. Well, be it fo ; let's know it. 
'Tie biu life*8 checquerM lot, 

I Ojffl £umenes mourns 
A friend's unhappy fall ; Herbis is (lain ; . 
A iettkd gloom ^eem'd to hang heavy on him, 
Th' eie6t of grief, 'tis thought, for his loft fott# 
When, Q& the firfl attack, like one that fought 
The welcome means of death, with defperate valour . 
' He prds'd the foe, and met the fate he wifh'd* 

Aru See, where Eumenes comes !-^What's this ? 
Hefeemt 
To leadibme wounded ffiend— Alas! 'ti« — 

Ettier jEn m e iie J t lea£ng in Phocyaa ^th an srr^w in 
iishreaft. 

•Eitiu Give me thy wound ] O I could bear it for 
thee. 
This goodnefs melts my heart* What, in a moment. 
Forgetting all thy wrongs, in kind embraces . 
T'exchange forgivenefs th*w 1 . 

Fho^ looments are few. 
And muft not now be wafted* O Eumepes, 
Lend me thy helping hand a little farther ; 
O where, where is Ihc ? {They advance. 

Euftu Look, look here, Eudocia ! 
Behold a fight that calls for all Qur tears. 

£tt/<^^Phocyas,a«d woun4edl—0 what cruel hand— - 
JPfio^- J^f>^ 'twas a kind one— Spare thy tears, 
Eudocia I 
For mine a^e tears of joy*— 
' £ci* ls*t poffibie ? 
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Fb0. 'Tis done— the pow'rs fupreme have heard 
my prayV, 
And profperM me with fome fair. deeds this daj. 
IVe fought once moie, and for my friendsymy country. 
By me me treacherous chiefs are (lain ; a while 
I flopp'd the foe^ tiU^ wartt!d by me before 
Of thts their fudden march, Abudah came ; 
But firft this random (haft had reachM my breafi* 
Life's mingled fcene is o*er— 'tis thus that Heay*n 
At once chaftifes, and I hope, accepts me ; 
And now I wake as from the (leep of death. 

End. What (hall I fay to thee co give thee comfort ? 

Pbo* Say only thou forgiv*!! me-— O Eudocia ! 
No longer now my dazzled eyes behold thee 
Thro' paffion's muks ; my fotu now gazes on thee, | 

And Does thee lovelier in unlading charms, j 

Bright' as the (hining angd hofk that Hood ! 
Whilft I — ^but there it imart a 

- Eud* Look down,^ look down. 



Ye pitying pow'rs ! and help his pious forrow ! 

Eum. 'Tis not too late, we hope, to give thee help* 
See ! yonder is my tent : we'll lead thee thither ; 
Come, eater there, and let thy wound be drefs'd* 
Perhaps it is not mortal. 

Pbo^l^oX not mortal! 
No flattery now. By all my hopes hereafter. 
For the world's empire I'd notlofe this death ! 
Alas ! I bnt keep in m^ fleetmg breath 
A few (hort moments, till I haveconjur'd you 
That to the world you witn6fs my remorfe 
For my paft errors, and defend my fame. 
For know— (oon as this pointed (teel's drawn out 
Life follows thro' the wound. 

JEud. What doft thou (ay ? 

touch aot yet the broken firings of life ! 
A thoufand tender thoughts nfe in my foul. 
How (hall I give them words ? Oh, till this hour 

1 fcarce have tafied woe ! ■ t his is indeed 
To part— but Oh— 

Pbo* No more— death is now pajnful ! 
But fay, my friends, whilft I have breath to a(k, 

4 (Fof 
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(For ftUl methlnks aU your coaoerns ars mine) 
Whither have you deiign'd to bend your journey ? 

Eu?n^ Qgnftant inople is my laft retreat, 
Jf Heaven indulge my wifh ; there Pvc rcfolv*d 
To wear out th^ d^^ winter of my life. 
An old ma?i*s ftock of d^yft, I hope not many. 

Eud. Ther^ vyiU I dedicate myfelf to Heav'n. 
O Phocyas, for thy fake, no rival elfe 
Shall e'er poffei^ my heart. My father too 
Confents to this my vow. My vital flame 
There, lik^e a taper on the holy altar, 
Shall wade away ; tUl Heav'n relenting hears 
InceiTant pray Vs for thee and for myfelf, . , 
And wing my foul to meet with thine in blifs. 
For in th^ thought I find a fudden hope. 
As if infpir*d, fprinj^ in my breaft, and tells me 
That thy repenting frailty Is forgiven, 
And we (hall meet again* to part no more. 
Pbo. [^Pittckittg out tie Arrow. ] Then all is done— 

'twas the laft pang i a t length 

JVe giv*n up thee, and the world now is-^nothing. 

Emm* Alas 1 he falls* Help, Artamon, fupport him. 
Look how he bleeds ! (.et's lay him gently down ; 
Night gathers fall upon him— fo— lookup, 
Or fpeak, if thou haft life- —Nay then — my daughter ! 
She faints*— Help there, and bear to her tent. 

[£udocia // carted eff. 

Jrt. {Wieepinga/Ut,^ I thank ye, eyes I This is but 
decent tribute. 
My heart was full before. 

Eum» O Phocyas, Phocyas ! 
Alas ! he hears not now, nor fees ray forrows ! 
Y«t will I mourn for thee, thou gallant youth ! 
As for.a fon — fo let^me call thee now I 
A much -wronged friend ! and an unhilppy» hero ! 
A fruitlefs zeal, yet all I now c^ ihew \ 
Tears vainly flow for errors leavnt too late. 
When timely cau^oa AouU pravent our fate. 

[Extmt Os»MS» 

£iii» of the Fifth Act* 
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Epilogue 

IT^ELLy Sirs ; ynlnfefitUy hh^ffion to affrove^ 

^^ A dej^erate kvergitfe up alt for lovi^ 

All hut his faith ^ — MetZinkt now I can J^, 

AmoMgyou mtyj^rh^fome who would cry ^ 

Phoo^ foxi-^or that what need offuch atother f 

For one faith left^ he <uoould home got another • — 

Vrue : ^twasyour very cafe* ji{fi whatyoufayy 

Our rebel fools were ripe for ^ i^ other day ; 

Tho^ difappointed now^ ibe^re wiftr grown ^ 

And with much grief^^refort^dto keep their own. 

Thefe generous madmen gratis fought their ruin^ 

Andfet noprice^ not thef I on their undoing. 

For gdifty indeed^ we*ve others would not aally^ '\ 

Or with flale principles flandfbiUi^^U /— I 

TouUlfiud alt their religion in Chdnge-AUy^ J 

There aUpurfue^ iy hietter means or worfe^ 

lago^srulcy ** Put mon^ in tbypurfe.** 

For tho^you ^fferftiUinfpeculation^ 

For why^^oach head is wifer than the nation^ 

Tho* pointrof faith for ever will divide you^ 

And bravely you declare^-^none e^erjbali rideyou. 

lupraBice aU agree ^ and every man^ 

Devoutfy^rives to get what wealth he can : 

All parties at this golden altar bow^ 

Gain J pov^rful gain*s the new religion now* 

But leave we this"^ Since in this circle fmilo 
So manyjhining beauties of our ifle^ 
JFho to more generous ends direB their isim^ 
Andfhew us virtue in its faireft frame ; 
To thefe with pride the author bid me fay ^ 
*Twas for your fex he chi^ wrote this play ; v 
And if in one bright chdnaHeryoufind 
Superior honour y ofsdanobU mind^ 
MOW from the Ufe KudociJs charms he drew^ 
And hopes the piece JhaU Itve^ that copiesyou. 
^re oj fucctfty he cannot mifs his endy 
Ifov^fy Briti/b heroine prove bis friend. 
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